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He Lived 


and Learned 


“BOB CURRIER! 

By all that’s 
sacred! Where have 
you concealed yourself 
these many moons?” 


“Hospital, Billy. 
And say, it certainly 
is good to be out and 
around again.” 


“What was the 
trouble?” 


“Oh, the doctors called it some name 
with nine syllables and a sneeze, but it 
was nothing more than a clogging of 
the intestines. The stuff wouldn't pass 
along and it was poisoning me—breed- 
ing disease.”’ 


“What did they do to you?” 


“Why, they were all set to operate for 
appendicitis. The food waste had ac- 
cumulated in the large intestine where 
the appendix is. I had bad _ pains. 
Tried to cure them with salts. That 
only shook my system—flushed it hard 
—but the poisonous waste returned, 
dryer and harder than ever. Taking a 
purgative when you’re like that is about 
the same as driving.a car up a hill to 
clean the carbon out of the cylinders; 
you only make a bad matter worse.”’ 


“You said something.” 


_ “Finally the doctor said, ‘We'll see 
if we can’t move that obstruction natu- 
rally before we operate. I don’t want 
to operate unless it’s absolutely neces- 
sary.’ 

“He put me to bed and tried me out 
on Nujol. Believe me, there was cer- 
: tainly an anxious period of waiting for 
‘yours truly.’ But Nujol proved the 


: For Constipation 








goods. It softened that dry mass, moved 
it on, and after a while | began to be 
regular.” 


“Great stuff! How does this Nujol 
work, anyway?” 


“By the so-called lubricating method. 
This is the way my doctor explained it— 
when you are in perfect health a natural 
lubricating liquid keeps the food waste 
soft, and so it is easily eliminated. But 
when you are constipated, there is not 
enough of Nature’s lubricant to keep the 
food waste soft and moving. Leading 
scientists of medicine, after years of 
research, discovered that Nujol, which 
is a gentle lubricant, acts like this natural 
lubricant and thus secures regular bowel 
movements by Nature’s own method— 
lubrication. And as Nujol is not a 
laxative it cannot gripe. It is not a 
medicine in any sense of the word and 
like pure water, it is harmless.” 


“Say—that’s just what I’ve _ been 
needing. I have been taking pills and 
salts and such things for months and 
getting more constipated all the time. 
Jump in and we'll run down to the drug 
store for a bottle of Nujol right now. 
Me for that, beginning tonight.” 


- 
Regular as 


Clockwork 





| Nujol 


REG. U.S. PAT. OFF. 
A Lubricant—not a Laxative 














Guaranteed by 
Nujol Laboratories, Standard Oil Co. (New Jersey) 
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“Life, Liberty and the pursuit of Happiness” 


An Amusing Muse! 


by William Sanford 


1)' ak Fiorrtir, with eyes so tender, 
Dear Florrie, with lips so sweet! 
(Say, old girl, I must call this off: 
You sound like something to eat!) 


Dear Florrie, with voice so liquid, 
Dear Florrie, with cheeks so pink! 
(Oh, Lord, old girl, Pve got to quit: 
You sound like a summer drink!) 
cee 
It’s a long road that has no motor cop. 
sas 
A man should not be expected to 
support his wife in the style to which 
he accustomed her during courtship. 
SIS 
When hubby comes in the door, love 
often has to fly out the back window! 


Young Doctor (enthusiastically)—It is 
one of my fondest dreams to make a 
discovery that will be of lasting benefit 
to the medical profession! 

Older Doctor—Great idea, my _ boy! 
Suppose you devise an infallible method 
of collecting overdue accounts! 

Rad 

Elizabeth—What kind of a 
is that? 

Mother 

“Really? 


squirrel 


Just a common red squirrel. 
Should I notice it?” 
Rad 
A young college professor said to a 
fair pupil: “Let me teach you to love 
me.” 
“How many girls are going to take the 
course?” 
Rd 
“Father, what is an idiom?” 
“An idiom, my boy, is a woman idiot.” 


1 


Mo appeared on the street wearing 
4 a dilapidated pair of trousers which 
were much too short for him, yet he 
persisted in turning them up. 

“Why do you turn up your trousers 
when they are too short already?” 
queried a bystander. 

“Well, suh, boss, it am dis heah way: 
ef I turns dem up nobody’s done gone 
ter know dat dey am too short fo” me.” 

at 

Blackstone—They say you can judge 
a man by the cigars he smokes. 

We bster Yes provided he buys the In 
himself! 

st 

About the only rights pedestrians 

have nowadays are funeral rites. 
FHS 

All work and no play will not make a 

dramatist. 








Drawn by GILBERT WILKINSON. 


| 
Rustic Lover—Tess, I look forward to seeing your face after staring at the cattle all day! 


Adaboy, Smith! 
A Tale of Perseverance Rewarded 


by Cyril B. Egan 
Wr his fifteenth proposal of marri- 


age had been rejected by the One 
and Only Girl, A. Adaboy Smith set to 
thinking. Here he was a _ veteran—a 
giant among publicity men; but as a 
suitor, a veritable novice and num- 
skull. He would have to overhaul his 
plan of attack. He would have to drop 
the traditional soft palaver, and go in 
for the go-getting methods of the adver- 
tising business. He must make Miss 
Agatha Juggins see Smith, hear Smith, 
think Smith, till by sheer force of pitiless 
publicity she should be driven into his 
arms. 
In brief, the new plan of campaign 
was to make the lady Smith-conscious. 
And this purpose—despite the fact 
that, on the occasion of his last visit, 


she had forbidden him the house— 
Adaboy achieved in short order. 

He bribed the servants of the Juggins 
household to replace all the phonograph 
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SOLD! 


“Anything left for this evening— 
about half way down—lower floor?” 

“Betcha! Two nice fancy balcony 
pillars.” 


records of her music cabinet with records 
of his own voice. 

All unaware she would pick up a dise, 
and put it on the machine only to hear 
the unmistakable tones of the persistent 
suitor. 

And will you marry me—me—me? 
they sang—And will you marry me? 

Ata private showing of motion pictures, 
Agatha was again made conscious of the 
unsquelchable Adaboy. This time he 
had filched the feature film to be shown 
for the occasion, and replaced it with an 
educational reel showing A Day in the 
Life of the Famous Press Agent, A. Adaboy 
Smith, 

Every night the Desirable One re- 
ceived a telegram. Always the telegram 
conveyed the same message: 

Miss Agatha Juggins: 

Opportunity knocks but once A. Adaboy 
Smith is the opportunity of your lifetime 
generously A. Adaboy Smith has knocked 
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Shoe Patron—And you have a good memory? 


“Yes, indeed. 


hy ware fs lo his 


ore than 


patience. 


bul 


once 


A, Adaboy Smith. 


Scores of nen Adaboy hired to Carry 


out his designs. He dressed these agents 
ip; procured for them invitations to 
all the Agatha attended. \t 


every one of these social functions, some 


parties 


of his hirelings would be there to sit 
next to her—to talk to her naught but 
\daboy. 

“Let me tell you,” they would say, 


“of a remarkable man I met to-day 
\. Adaboy Smith by name. “ 
As the telling 


he engaged a 


blow of his campaign, 
dozen sandwichmen to 
parade back and forth before he r house 
for three nights and three 

days. 


HOW LONG, anil 
read the signs borne by 
the human sandwiches 


HOW LONG 
O Perverse Ont 
ArE You GOING TO 

IGNORE 


Tue UNQUESTIONABLE 

ELIGIBILITY Of - 

\. ADABOY SMITH? 

But ignoring Adaboy rt 
had, by the third night 
of this most pitiless form 
of publicity, become a 
downright impossibility. 
lherefore, she summoned 
Smith to her by special 


Inessenger. 





“Adaboy,” she said, “vou are getting 
to be a worse nuisance than ever. You 
haunt me day and night. What must 
I do to buy you off?” 

“Marry me,” said he; “then I shall 


be so busy making money for your support 
that you will see less and less of me every 
day.” 

And so 


found 


and 
And 
in so far as she wholly rid 
herself of him, Agatha has lived almost 
wholly happily ever after. 


she married Adaboy, 


him as good as his word. 
has almost 


tt 
“Are taking 


summer?” 


you any vacation this 


“Yes, if we can agree where in time.” 


Voice (after top falls)—Henry! 
through these tunnels! 


You shouldn't 


I never forget a man’s face—that I’ve fitted shoes on.” 


Did You Kiver 
/ Luella W. ¢ lig 
Py ro a show 
ET headache? 
Cret out of bed for “a Visit, when you 
needed the rest? 


when you had a sick 


Hold a conversation on the phone when 


your soup was burning? 


Take a long walk when your feet were 
hurting? 
(so to 


stay 


a lecture when you'd rather 
and read? 

Wore your dark blu dress when you 
preferred the white? 


hom 


lo please a friend? 


Mad 

Husband It always 
takes you an hour to 
dress. I’m done in five 


minutes 

Wife It 
pay to spend more time 
oh Vou 


wouldn't 


tt 
Phil 


better than dining téte 


There’s nothing 


a-téte with a nice 

Whil—And 
it, of course, with a little 
of the kind of 


dan my. 


girl. 


following 
same 


ttt 

If a dirt Senator flirts 
go so fast with the wets, his name 
is mud, 
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“That’s our chap!” exclaimed May. 


GALLANTRY FORGOT 


NE BEACH disclosed the usual mid- 
week multitude of women and woeful 
minority of men. It was not an 
ultra-fashionable resort, yet many of 
those there evidently figured—of course 
unwillingly—in the surtax column of 
the income tax table. Most of the 
multimillionaires were probably on com- 
petitive show at more fashionable places. 
There are compensations to the by- 
stander that sentimentally counterbalance 
mere money. There were relatively as 
many pretty women at this resort, 
perhaps, as at any other in which greater 
average wealth figured. Possibly the 
percentage of pretty women here was 
greater. 

It was a lazy, sunny afternoon. Two 
young and sightly women, dressed more 
with a camera or male admiration in 
view than with a purpose to get wet, 
lounged some distance from the crowd 
and near the shore under a canopy large 
enough to screen them from the sun yet 
frank enough to show them to passers 
by. 


by J. A. Waldron 
Illustration by Robert Patterson 


“T wonder, Genevieve, if that handsome 
chap we saw at luncheon will go in this 
afternoon?” one asked. “He looked at 
you—or was it at me?—almost con- 
stantly.” 

“['m generous enough to admit that 
he might have been looking at both of 
us May,” the other replied. ‘And I also 
wonder if he will come out in regalia.” 

“If he should, would you have an 
impulse to see if the colors in your cos- 
tume are fast?” 

“I might. I have another quite as 
fetching as this if these colors should 
run.” 

“I might too, although I have nothing 
else with me but that very ordinary 
practical suit.” 

Both laughed as though they enjoyed 
the thought. 

“But only one of us can try him out,” 
said Genevieve. “He may not appear 
at all. We may be fooled. Yet we 
should settle preliminaries. Tl match 
you for the first chance if he does come.” 

“That's fair.” 


HE YOUNG WOMEN produced small 

bags from a miscellany of wraps, 
magazines and feminine odds and ends 
behind them and each brought forth a 
coin, Genevieve won the apparently 
remote possibility of a flirtation in the 
water with the stranger. 

“But what if some other girl should 
get him first?” May asked. 

“That would exclude me for the day 
my dear, but there will be other days 
and a chance, maybe, for both of us.” 
She glanced along the shore. “We seem, 
however, to be the only females in sight 
that could be classed as magnetic.” 
Genevieve adjusted herself to a fetching 
attitude and arranged her plumage as a 
bird might. 

“T wonder if you remember how many 
times you've been taught to swim by 
good-looking chaps?” 

“No. But I've been taught so many 
times and have become so expert in the 
water that the way to pretend ignorance 


of the art has become a science with 
me, as it has with you, yeu cheater! 





The 


was 


most exciting experience of mine 
last Trouville, France. 
An athletic chap, handsome in’ every 
except that beard 
almost iny his eves, was my 


summer, at 


he wore a great 
olved 
this day 
beard is not pleasing, because we aren't 
but for 
two days, and the experience was thrilling. 
He was 
Wanted me to marry 
but I put him off.” 

“Didn't tell him you were married?” 


“Why should IT have told him 


way 
that 
victim. In 


of smooth faces a 


used to it: this man taught me 


emotional. 
right 


emotional too 


him away, 


a mere 
acquaintance? He followed me to Paris, 
and then to London, where my husband 
joined me. And the chap Was very 


angry when he found out that I was 
married,” 

“A foreigner?” 

“IT don't know. He 
without a flaw.” 

“If vou had been single of course you 
wouldn't have 


“Not 


s] ave. 


spoke English 


married him.” 
unless he had promised first to 
A full beard may cover a multi- 


tude of sins against one’s ideal.” 


_ THEY TALKED an athletic figure that 
£4 challenged attention approached, in 
As 
the man drew nearer 
he glanced approv- 
ingly in the direction 
of the plotters. He 
Oppo- 
site them he entered 
the 
scannuig 
with 


a bathimg suit. 


evel bowed. 
water slowly, 
the sea 
appreciative 
There 
a suggestion of 
uncertainty in_ his 
manner as he waded 
out. 
“That's 
chap!” exclaimed 
May. “Stunning, 
isn't he, in that 
cit 2” 
“Rather.” re plied 
“T think 


I shall experiment.” 


eves, 


was 


just 


our 


Genevieve. 


Genevieve walked 
to the water's edgea 
short distance from 
the who 
stood knee deep, still 
fazing 
She advanced with 
little = exelamations 
meant to denotethat 
deep water was 


stranger, 


out to 


sca. 


strange to her, ae- 
companied by grace- 
ful pantomime, until 
submerged to the 
breast, when she 
emitted a gentle 
scream. 

The stranger, who 
had advanced 
on a line with her, 
fifteen 


feet away, seemed to 


also 
only about 


be in deeper. Sud- 


not the 


clumsy 


denly he disappeared. It 
dive of an 
from view. 


was 
exp rt. but a exit 
He seemed to be drowning. 
As he reappeared, 
with frenzied 


spouting water and 
he cried “He Ip!” 

Genevieve was really a water nymph. 
With perfect confidence she swam toward 
the place whe re the stranger had «is- 
appeared, For a up, 
and as quickly went under again with an 
inarticulate cry. 

May, on the shore, began to scream, 
and ran to the water's edge. The beach 
guard, was down shore, came run- 
ning, and a crowd quickly gathered. 

As the stranger appeared again, 


motions, 


second he Cute 


\W ho 


Ge- 
nevieve seized him expertly and by main 
strength got him into shallow water 
and then ashore, carrying him bodily 
much of the 

The stranger recovered with amazing 


Way. 


quickness as the crowd pressed close. 
He himself 
apparently none the worse for his experi- 
The beach 


venturing out again if he could 


was again in a moment, 


ence, guard cautioned him 
against 
not swim and walked away, after com- 
plimenting Genevieve upon her bravery. 


As Genevieve stood looking at him 


the 
with a smile 

“Ah, madam.” he said, “no doubt I 
owe you thanks! And yet 
Mrs. Beale, are vou not?” 

“Ves.” 
vou know that?” 

“Did LT not learn it in London? 
fortunate that I tanght 
at Trouville, was it 

With a laugh he 


water and 


stranger regarded her quizzicall 


you are 


Genevieve gasped. “How did 
It was 
vou to swim 
not?” 
bowed, ran to 
leaped in, diving when li 
reached depth, and regarded with amaz« 
ment by the crowd as he came to the 
surface far away and disported himself 
like a champion. 
Rad 
The Reward of Wit 

4 ber CoLoneEL of an Trish regiment, 

riding home from heard to his 
surprise, as he passed beneath a tree, 
a voice from above saving: 

“The top o’ the mornin’ to ye, Colonel! 
Looking up into the tree, he recognized 
Pvt. Dennis MeCarthy of his regiment, 
a cheerful scalp whose es¢ apades were 


ass, 


at once the joy and ck spar of his com- 
rades and his officers. Being in a jovial 
mood, the Colonel returned the greeting. 
“The 
mornin’ 
Dennis.” 
“Pm higher 
the world 


top o’ the 


to ve, 


up in 
than ve 


are this mornin’, 
Colonel,’’ — said 
Denn s 

‘*That’s SO, 
Dennis, that’s so, 


replied the ¢ olonel, 
and he rode on 
sin ling. 


On Monday 


morning, poor 
Dennis was brought 
before the Colonel, 
rged with be 


drunk 


and = dis 


order! and the 
Colonel, remember 
ing their previous 
meetin looked at 


Dennis w 
twinkle in his eve 
and said 

“Tm 
the world than 
are this 
Dennis.” 

“Tis thrue, ver 
honor,” replied 
Dennis, “but vester 
day, whin I 
higher up, IT didn't 


higher up in 


mort 


Was 


take a 








The new swimmin’ hole. 


5 


nahne 
advantage.” 
“Then I won't 
said the Colonel 
grinning broad! 


dismiss« 
And sO Dennis 


away with it 


"(Case 
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“Hello! Hello! Is that you, wifey? Well, I won't 
Yes, a conference with the 
Why, of 


be home for dinner to-night. 
consolidated people. What, you hear music? 
course, my dear, that’s the radio in the next office.” 


Rad 


To the Men Who Run the Subway 


by Stanley Rauh 


| HAVE spent some of the fastest hours of my life in your 
underground railroad. You certainly deserve the sapphire 
studded washbowl for the most efficient time-saving device 
ever invented. Every once in a while it is only sixteen minutes 
ride from the 110th Street Station, where I get on, to Times 
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Square, where I disembark, and often I don’t even get a 
chance to finish F. P. A.’s column. Of course there are 
other occasions when a full set of Balzac would come in handy. 

Those magic doors you use would certainly have made 
Ali Baba green with envy. A guy doesn’t even have to 
say “Open Sesame!” these days. 

Let me say also that I am one of the most diligent 
readers of your Subway Sun. It is a wonderful paper, and 
runs second only to the Book of Knowledge in information 
per square foot. Now that I know that the couplers of 
the hydraulic pressure brakes are made of rubber that 
comes from the northwest corner of Indo-China, and that 
there are band concerts in Central Park, giraffes in 
the Bronx Zoo and fish in the Aquarium, it almost makes 
me want to pay a dime for a ride instead of a nickel. 

It is marvelous how you have trained your employees 
to enjoy their work. The guards, I am sure, have such 
fun closing the doors just as one is a foot or so in front of 
them, and the motorman of the express pulling out just 
as the local comes in, that I wager you don’t have to 
give any employees outings, balls or picnics. 

Perhaps your indulgences in vaudeville will allow vou 
to recall those living statue acts where the figure, representing 
a person or vegetable or something of the sort, must pose 
three minutes with arms and legs in strategic positions 
Well, I am almost confident that holding these positions is 
not as hard it looks if you've ridden in the subway long 
enough. [ve been caught in every possible pose, and hav 
had to hold Laocoén from Seventy-second to Times Square 
many a time. 

Yes, and I like these turnstile affairs you have just 
installed. All one needs is a milk pail, a sunbonnet and 
a little imagination to feel one is right in the country again 

However, eliminating the fact of your accomplished 
efficiency, there are a few suggestions that come to my mind 
which you may accept in good stead. Couldn't you elaborat 
on that lighting system you use to let the passengers know 
what train is pulling in? For instance, besides having two 
red lights to denote a Van Cortlandt Park train, why not 
add more lights? For example, a purple light would mean 
“Train crowded,” a lavender light “Another train right 

behind us,” ete. 

I have also another very valuable suggestion which I feel 
I notice that vou keep 
your patrons amused at the rails between trains by inserting a 
transparent square receptacle where one can stand and watch 
the turnstile nickels at play. I am sure the public will agree 
with me that instead of nickels it would be much nicer to have 
goldfish to watch. I'd be willing to feed the ones at the 110th 
Street Station every morning myself! 


deserves your serious consideration. 



















As the (Old) Crow flies. 


Souse (walking up hedgerow)—This is a h—1 of a road! 


Said a maiden young and pretty Howard—What a horrible dint 
“T want a husband well and strong Blank gave us! 

And if he is just six feet tall Jay—Yes; 
Why, I would love him long!” 


or dise harge one. 
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Hes 
‘ya 


Why they never married. 


she should either hire a cook It 


“nm of 





Thish is what we pay taxshes fer! 


ier Miss I noticed he had one black eye 


And the other most the same. 
seems he said: 


‘Hello, old sport,” 


And it wasn’t the fellow’s name! 
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THE MAYOR OF YAPP’S CROSSING ON HIS TRIP 
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The Mayor of Yapp’s Crossing’s touring bungalow passes through Cleveland 





THE “SCIENCE OF SPORT 


by Edward Anthony 
Sketches by Weed 


HE ONLY THING Professor J. Arthur 
Thomson failed to include in “The 
Outline of Science” 


was a chapter 


on the science of sport. Some will 
insist that this proves there isn’t any 
such thing. We don’t share this view. 
After all, the other sciences are more 
important and you can't blame the 


professor for overlooking what is a minor 
one even if it does involve major leaguers. 


The professor probably recognizes its 
existence but doesn’t consider it’ very 
important; which is the way we feel 
about it. And though hardly a week 


passes without the sport fans reading of 
the scientific footwork of Battling Whooz- 


is or the scientific batting of Willie 
Whatzisname we don’t think the fans 
are interested in “science” any more 


than we are. 

The guy with the wallop has first call 
on the popular imagination. 
is admired but, as far as most fans are 
isn't essential. The mob 
the Shrine of Clout. It 
stops, occasionally, to say a perfunctory 


Cleverness 


concerned, it 
worships at 


prayer at the Temple of Science, but 
this doesn’t mean anything. For the 
kneelers, rushing through their brief 


prayers, are thinking all the time how 
nice it would be to get away from there 
and see some one whale a liner over the 










A happy woman. 


fence or knock some one through the 
ropes. 

Scientific footwork, when it is really 
that, is a beautiful thing to behold. But 
it doesn’t come off very often. Time 
and again a fighter ducks and runs when 
he’s getting the worst of it only to wake 

up and find him- 


° self accused of 
SI scientific footwork 

















The mob worships at the shrine of clout. 
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morning There’s no 


in the 
“science” about running when the stuffing 


papers. 


knoc ked 
common sense. 

A fighter who used to be heralded as 
a ring scientist knew when 
to duck and run was “Dancing Master” 
Ahearn. There 
Ahearn’s gameness; but he knew he 
couldn't stand a hard walloping. So 
he kept out of the way of the hard wallops 
by dancing around 
making wild swings. 


is being out of you; it’s just 


bee ause he 


was no question of 


his opponent and 
No whirling dervish 
at a Bombay bazaar ever got in as many 
steps in a whole day as Ahearn did in 
the course of a round. He was so clever 
he knew how, even when he was beating 
a retreat, to create the impression that 
he was the agyressor, He would dance 
back four steps, then menacingly dance 
but he was still well out of his 
opponent's range and the ferocious nove 


up one; 


ments of his arms and the savagery of 


his glares didn’t mean a _ thing. He 
was more than a “dancing master’; 
he was a darned good actor. And_ the 
proof of it was that oftentimes when 
Ahearn was beating one of his neatly 
disguised retreats the fans would yell 
to him encouragingly as he furiously 
punched the air, “Attaboy, kid! Keep 


after him!” 


()' R CONTENTION Is not 
doesn't like * x 


SCICTIC’?, 


that the mob 

But it loves 
the wallop. Luis Firpo, who recently 
defeated Jess Willard, 


card simply because he 


is a great drawing 
ean hit like a 
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THIS {5 OUR OWN WHO, AFTER MANY YEaRS HAS FINALLY SUCCEEDED IN 
LUTHER SURBANK OF STUDY AND EXPERIMENT, CROSSING THE SEED OF THE ‘ 


HARDY PINE WITH ALPHABET- 
ICAL NOODLES. 
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i GROWS INTO PERMANENT,LIVING ADVERTISEMENTS. | 
a} sledge hammer. Even the wildest Firpo a mad, impulsive, rushing mauler who crash of breaking dishes. For three ) 
} fan won't try to make you believe that has earned the sobriquet of “the wild rounds Willard outboxed Firpo; but 
Luis knows anything about boxing. He bull of the Pampas.” They revel in in “the fatal fourth,” as an ingenious 
fights wide open. He knows nothing the fact that he has earned this tag. writer has called it, the bull lowered | 
about blocking punches; like Battling Certainly no love of “science” plays a_ his head and crashed head-on into the ; 
ai Nelson he is willing to take three blows part in this idolatry. The man packs most expensive dishes in the place. He > 
i if he can land one. There is something a wallop and this justifies his presence only cracked ‘em that time. In the 
| to be said for this system. For one on earth. He does one thing—a popular sixth, seventh and eighth rounds he 
+ Firpo wallop, properly timed and de-  thing—well. It is enough. charged again and the familiar cry (or | 
4 livered, is usually worth five of his Those who love “the fine points of the equivalent) of “Save the pieces!” 
i opponent's. The man hits with the the game” may add, after granting that filled the air. 
| impact of a falling safe. But this alone Firpo has earned his nickname, that | 
is not boxing. It brings tears to the when he is pitted against a boxer his To one doubts the popularity of Ty 
eyes of the discriminating minority who position is that of a rampaging bull Cobb. He is—and with good rea- 


like to rave about “the fine points of yes, a “wild bull”—in a china shop. son—one of the baseball public’s greatest 
the game.” But why worry about the What of it? He breaks the China, heroes. But Cobb, even at the height 


minority? The majority have found doesn’t he? And the crowd loves the (Continued on page 24 
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STORIES TO TELL 














JUDGE pays $1 kly for th 
tted for this } 125 f 
1 hers at regular rates Orig a } 
l hu rous stories y ar iwnted 1 
; Tell Editor,” J W 
\ York ¢ 
I ! 


\' LERGYMAN in 
i Southern 
California relates 
with glee the fol- 


lowing: 


“In my pastor- 





ate in Lowell, 

Mass., some years 

avo,a good deac on 

and his wife 

shared their pew 

with an elderly 

maiden lady, an intimate friend. The 

deacon’s wife died and some time later 

he married the latter. One day a wag 
in the church said to me: 

“IT see you've married the deacon 


and Miss Blank.” 

“Sos” J 
replied, “7 
think it is a 
good marri- 
age.” 


“So do iy 


replied the 
wag. “Peo- 
ple that 
have slept 
together in 
the same 
pew so long 
ought to be 





married.” 


s i Pri 
| pate WARFIELD is) spending the 
summer at Loon Lake. Mrs. War- 
field was relating a conversation with a 
friend who had just purchased a Rolls- 
Royce, and who said that not the slightest 


sound could be heard 
Mrs. Warfield continued to remind her 


in the rear seat. 


husband that their Cadillac rattled. 
David, not impolitely, but with an air 
of finality, remarked: “Very well, dear. 
To-morrow I shall buy you a set of ear 
muffs.” 
tt 

rp eane youre Rita possessed a 

named Corky Davis. However, she 
forsook her pet and journeyed eight hun 
dred miles to visit her grandparents. 
The morning following her arrival, upon 
looking out of the window, she cried: 

“Oh, grandmother, there’s a cat that 
looks like Corky Davis.” 

“Isn't it strange that you would find 
a cat like him down here?” her 
grandmother replied. 

“Oh,” Rita answered, “Corky 
has friends everywhere!” 

& tt 


Jat HAD been having difficulty with 
his grammar. He went to Mike 
for advice. 


eat 


away 


Davis 


“Tam always gettin’ confused in 
grammar,” said Pat. 


**How so?” asked Mike. 


me 


“IT never can remember whether to 
say, ‘It is me’ or ‘It is I.’” 

“That’s easy,” returned Mike, “I 
can tell you a way of knowin’.” 

“Sure and I wish you’d tell me of 


it,” said Pat. 

“Just say over to yourself this rhyme: 
‘It is z. said the s pide r to the fly.” 

\ few days later they met. 

“What about 
asked Mike. 

“Not so good,” replied Pat. 

“Did you say over to yourself th 


rhyme I told you?” Mike asked. 


your grammar, Pat?” 


“Yes and there’s the trouble,” Pat 
answered perplexed, “I could not re 
member whether your rhyme was: 
‘It is I. said the spider to the fly,” or ‘It 


said the spide rto the flea. a 


4 tt 


i me, 
A» Southerner, who had 
4 never learned to hurry, wanted to 


give his favorite recipe for home bre W 


OLD-TIME 


to a friend. He began the search for 
it in his right coat pocket, slowly re 
moving every article from the right 
por ket to the left Ww ithout re sults. The n 


he reversed the operation, transferring 
the contents of the left pocket to the 
right. Still the recipe was not forth 
coming. He had started patiently and 
deliberately to empty the right pocket 
again when a smile lighted his face. He 
said: 


“This reminds me of the nigger boy 


=eat 


Drawn by J. P 


DAVERN 


“Why don’t you like your job, Ed?” 


Ex-Bartender—Well, I 
11 


who swec ps the drug store on the corne r. 
I asked him the other day 
dusted 


: why he hever 
the furniture, and he answered: 
“Caze I jus’ swep’ de flo” and if I dus’ 
de furniture de dus’ll git back on de flo’ 
an’ I have ter sweep de flo” agin and 
de dus’ “ll git on de furniture.” If 
it isn’t in one place it’s bound to be in 
thr othe r.” 

And he re sumed the sear h and found 
the elusive bit 


/ 
den 


ol pape . 
hk 
Scor whose name was MacIntosh, 


A and who was proud of the fact that 
hie directly descended from the 
chief of the clan, was having a dispute 


was 


over the fare he owed to a taxi driver. 
The man with the meter talked loud 
and harshly, and it angered the High- 
lance r. 
“Do who I 
manded, proudly drawing 
to his full height. “I’m 
The taxi driver snorted. 
“T don't 


am?” he de- 
himself up 
a MacIntosh.” 


know 


you 


care if you're an umbrella,” 
he said. “Dll have my rights.” 
wh ht 
AFTERNOON party was over and 


‘ea 
the 
customary 

“Did you hear,” asked one of them, 
“the howl of laughter that Ronald emitted 
when I dropped my spoon?” 


two hostesses were holding the 


post-mortem. 


“Did he howl?” was the reply. 


“Well, 
you know, my dear, he’s considered a 
regular tea-hound.” 





like to see some results. 








WHAT THE WELL-DRESSED ACTOR WILL WEAR ~ by Ralph Barton 


Illustrated from Models Shown in the Lyceum Theater’s 


First (and Very Probably Last) Fashion-Show-Revue 




















Miss Carlotta Mon- 
terey augments her 
eyebrows haut - de - 
forme with an 1880- 
esque frock. 




















Mr. Arnold Daly loves to call his 
smart slip-on sweater “Premier 


Mr. Jimmy (i.e., James) Hussey 
Oui.” 


finds boxing more comfortable 
during July and August with his 
cravat worn at the waistline. 









































Miss Marie Nordstrom's costume recalls other Mr. John V. Lowe manages to keep warm in the 
days when weddings were taken so seriously that warm summer months in a coat of silver paint which 
special frocks were designed for them. he wears in his ballets d'action. 
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Hat po I find upon getting 
back from a vacation in Europe 
and in need of a good rest but 


that George Cohan has gone and opened 


up the theatrical season on me! What 
with mis dinner jacket being still held 
up by the Customs’ officials as smelling 
of more than the = statutory one-half 
of one per cent. of alcohol, it is no thing 
lor Creorge Cohan to have done. One 
might expect it from William A. Brady, 
who for ten or fifteen vears now has 
been opening up the season before the 
last one has ended and who, having 
thus killed Acton Davies and Louis 
V. Defoe, is apparently determined to 
vet rid of the rest of us if only Owen 
Davis, the old set of scenerv and Stam 
ford, Conn., can hold out long enoug! 
But George Cohan isn't, as he himself 
would put it, that kind of a little guy, 
for many reasons—the chief one being 


that he is firmly inced that all the 


current New York dramatic critics are 
dead alre addy and that there’s no use 
bothering to kill them all over again. 


Why he should begin producing plays 


early in July except, of course, that 
he usually makes a pot of money do 
ing so-—is'’ something IT am = not’ yet 


sufficiently rested up to figure out. 

The play that Mr. Cohan has posed 
against Mr. Charles Darnton’s health, 
Mr. Heywood Broun’s” weak — heart, 
Mr. Keleey Allen’s uric acid, Mr. Robert 
Ss Benchley’s hay fe ver, Mr. John Cor 
bin’s summer complaint and the 
of the nervous 
overwork is) Vincent Lawrence's 
Girl.” Or, 
was Vincent Lawrences 
and a Girl.’ for Mr. Cohan 
has rewritten the manuscript until little 
remains of the original, if my spy No. 312 
handshake, 
three 
The play that a manager usually selects 


rest 
reviewers’ exhaustion 
Irom 

Iwo and a 


Fellows more 


accurately, 's “Two 


bs Mh WS 


\ is to be believed, save one 
two door slammings and commas 
to open the season is usually either the 
play in which the prim wife cures her 
his errant and in- 
fatuation for the loose Parisian danseuse 


husband of gayness 


cocktails, dancing the 
the 
ilk which 


by taking six 
can-can and 


Act IL or the play 


chauffeur in 
the aged 


kissing 


— 


An eccentric dancer in an August revue dies and goes to hell. 


MR. COHAN HAS THE OPENERS 


by George Jean Nathan 


capitalist is eventually found to have 


been murdered by the actor whose 
name in the cast of characters is way down 
near the line saving that only Mason 
and Hamlin pianos are used in_ this 
theater. Mr. Cohan has been revolu 
tionary in changing the existing order 


of things and has produced instead a 
that, for all its intrinsic boobish 
ness and crudity, 
stuff. The hand-holders 
and a maid and of the solution of their 
innocent affairs of the heart, the play 


Core dy 
contains some amusing 


story of two 


is a. three-cornered = give-and-take on 
the part of a trio of George M. Cohans 
with faneyvy stage names. Since IT am 


to be identified as thie idiot who last vear 


wrote that Mr. Cohan’s “So This Is 
London!” probably wouldnt run for 
more than a few weeks, I wish to take 
no more chances and so this vear write 
that “Two Fellows and a Girl” will 
probably run at least five vears. The 
company has in it Ruth Shepl v. who 


gives a fair performance of the réle of 
the potato; John 
Halliday, who appears to believe that 
the best 
wallop his straw hat with his right fist; 
Alan Dinehart, who is droll as the jilted 


beau: who Is 


sought-after sweet 


way to pomtl a speech is to 


and Caliborne Foster, 


very agreeable in a June Walker part. 
1923" beats this 


storehouse by a 


oe FASHIONS O1 
review to the 


margin of three weeks. Fifteen minutes 


after the first curtain went up Mr. Cain 


began feeding his horses oats. Two 
vears ago the theatergoing public got 


contamimng a so- alled 
fashion parade that Mr. Alexander Left- 


witch, who put on the present exhibit, 


Si) SIE k of shows 


ingeniously hit upon the novelty of 
making it eight times “as si k by produc 


eight) fashion 
ten minutes 


finished a 


ing a show contaming 


Every after some 
little 


love or red, red rose, the 


para S. 
had 


moonbeam of 


one song about 
curtains would be pulled apart and down 
the flight of steps, up stage would slowly 
troop a dozen damsels as regal as so 
Than shoes and dressed up like so many 
Jewish lawn fétes. 


would then im 


Each of the damsels 
turn glide imperially 
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toward the footlights, slowh revolve 
and display the charms of her hinterland 
to the 


again, there to drape herself with exquisite 


audience, and undulate up stage 


abandon avainst a 


pot. | 
the police that the next time [am invited 


convenient pillar or 


palm hereby ve warning to 


~! 


to review a music show 
these fashion parades I am 
going to call in the New York Ethiopian 
branch of the Ku Klux Klan and 


the produ er ly nehed, 


and thev trot 


out one of 


have 


6 les New Winter 
ment, “The 


has a second 


Garden entertam 
Passing Show of 1925 
act with a lot of funn 
‘ laughable 
Edward 
Club 


man seated 


material in it. 
skit, modeled after one b 
Ellis, acted at the I 


Vears avo, Wherein a 


trhitos SOME 


ouny 


in a stage box translates for the benefit 
of his old) Yiddish mother the aetion 
ol a risque Frene pla being done on 
thre stu Phere is also aie diverting 
skit that closely resembles one familiar 
to London theatergoers wherein a drunk 
sees evervthing going on on the stage 
at first double and then in’ threes and 
finally i fours. And there Is Phil 
Baker with his moron plant in the stage 
box. Baker is as vulgar as an old Police 
Gazette cover, but he manages to get 
some healthy laughs none the less. The 


first act is 
which is inom 


not up to the mark of the 


second any respects as 


Winter 


tinne 


good pastime as anything the 
disclosed — in 
better 
more beautiful than in the 
shows 

It is still rule to 
in the Winter Garden, despite my un 


Gaarden has SOvTdde 


taste 


" 
three 


The costumes are in and 


pre Vious 


against the smoke 


demiably eloquent arguments — printed 


in this place last April. The Shuberts 
remain adamant. I have sent my four 
little daughters to plead with them 
I have had black hand letters sent to 
them: I have even subtly approached 
Mr. Lee Shubert on the street, shaken 
hands affably with him, and told him 
how well he was looking. Sut it hasn't 
done a blamed bit of good There 


thing left to do. 
Congre ss. 


but one ] shall pe tition 











Shipwrecked Skipper—Parson, I wish I’d been a better man! 


“I wish to heaven you had been a better sailor!” 


THE HAPPY WARRIOR 


HAVE a car in which to ride about 
if the smiling countryside; it has 

four wheels and spark plugs six, 
and it can spring some nifty tricks when 
I would climb a hill on high or down the 
dusty turnpike fly. I am _ contented 
with my van; I do not envy any man; for 
I can go as fast and far as any huge and 
shining car. 

I notice that the joyous jays who 
tour along the country ways, the 
jubilant and laughing hordes, are 
nearly always driving Fords, or 
other tumbrels made of zinc, with 
lamps and fenders on the blink. 
Their hearts are glad, they smile 
and sing, and make the far-famed 
welkin ring. The people in the fine 
sedans and limousines and kindred 
vans, the people with the ample 
rolls, may have contentment in 
their souls, but they disguise it 
mighty well; they look as though 


they'd like to tell sad tales of gout \ 
and drastic ills, of poultices and & 


purple pills. They ride along in 
state and pomp, and seldom laugh, 
and never romp. If you would see 
a buoyant crew, all soaked with 


For Butchers: 


by Walt Mason 


gladness through and through, you have 
to watch the pewter wains that skip 
and scamper o’er the plains. The people 
in the limousines all seem to say, “We've 
spilled the beans.” 

I have no diamonds rich and rare, 
I have no rubies in my hair; no sapphires 
in my whiskers shine—such gorgeous 


te, 
FINISHING SCHOOLS 
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Wherein is perfected the gentle 
art of weighing the hand, wrist and forearm. 


gems were never mine. Some neighbors 
fairly clank with gems, with sunbursts, 
rings and diadems; and now and then they 
swell with pride as through the madding 
crowd they glide and show their wealth of 
precious stones that cost about a million 
bones. But does their gladness wane or 
wax, when they step up to pay the tax? 
And when they learn some other 
skate has gem collection far mor 
great, do they not feel cold envy’s 
grip, and to their wailing places skip? 


VI WATCH is made of shining 
4 | 


rass, my gems are of trans 
. lucent glass. - But I don’t envy any 
gent who by his weight of gems is 
bent. His eyes are always full of 
care; he sits and grouches in his 
lair; he’s heard that there are 
thieves in town, and maybe they 
will track him down, and slug him 
with a six- foot board, and carry off 





— <=} his sparkling hoard. ‘Though fifty 


burglars come to town, I do not 
fret, but lay me down and sleep 
and dream of golden lvres and angel 
forms and rubber tires. 

(Continued on page 24) 




















TOLD AT THE 


A Lost Ball 


puerens one day on the 
golf course 


I was weary and ill at 
ease; 
IT couldn't shoot from the 


fairway 
Couldn't 


tees. 


drive from the 


I do not know what I was 
playing; 
Probably 9 or 10, 
And I’m sure the word I 
muttered 


Was certainly not Amen. 


But I struck one golf ball 
fairly, 
Or so at the time it 


seemed, 
For the click it 
the music 
Of which I 
dreamed. 


made was 


had 


often 


It quieted pain and sorrow ; 
It scattered 
fled: 
For I felt that, once in a 
lifetime, 
I hadn’t lifted my head. 


gloom as it 


It scurried away in the dis- 
tance, 
But—this is 
that’s tough 
It swerved like a frightened 
rabbit 
To plunge in the blasted 
rough. 


the part 


I have sought, but I seek 
it vainly. 
I think ‘twas a crying 
shame 
To lose the one ball I wal- 
loped 
The day I was off my 
game. 
It may be that death’s 
bright angel 
Will bring me a 
score, 
And I know that only in 
heaven 


T shall see that ball once 


better 


more. 
* * * 
What annoys a woman 


golfer the most is to have some other of 
woman come in one colored sweater up 


on her. 


by Walter Trumbull 























Joe Kirkwood has form on the links, eyebrows and shoulder 


blades. 
the arm went out with swinging | itself. 
doors. And when they can’t hit a ball tribution. 





19th HOLE 


He didn’t say which 
toe and we didn’t ask him. 
He must have mistaken us 
for Kirkwood. But we have 
risked enough at the game 
of golf. If he thinks we 
are going to risk a toe, he 


has a_ flock of 


toe. 


guesses 
coming. 
” * . 
| IFE is nothing but a 
4 partly written scrawl, 
Or a lot of shadows dancing 
on a wall; 
It’s of small importance, 
but 
If a golfer dubs a putt 
Try to tell him nothing 
matters after all! 
Just try! 
That’s all! 


« x “ 


he STARTING a new golf 
course the first thing to 
be considered is the club- 
house. It is well to start 
with a simple little building, 
no larger than Madison 
Square Garden. First plan 
the kitchen, the servants’ 
dining-room, the main 
dining-room, the luncheon- 


room, the storeroom 


and the pantry. Then 
go ahead with the offices, 


the smoking-room, the 
bridgeroom, the lounging- 
room, the ladies’ sitting- 
room and the aquarium. 
This is especially necessary 
as you are need 
quarters for a lot of queer 
fish. Next it might be 
well to consider a special 
assessment leading from the 
wing. The dressing- 
washrooms and 
locker-rooms and veranda 
café must of course be large 
and everything except the 
should be light. <A 


second special assess- 


sure to 


east 
rooms, 


cost 


ment can be run. right 
around the clubhouse. The 
first year’s dues will of 


course go to paying the 
interest on the mortgage. 
When the — professional’s 
house and the caddy house 
are built vou will be ready 
to begin work on the course 


It is now time to take up a con- 
If vou get 


anything over 


close by, how do they think they can $1,000 put it into a pit on the first hole. 

* * * reach way out and hit it? The Lord A real golf course should be like the 

The great faults of most dubs with only knows—but they are in there trying. cherries on the bottom of the box—all pits. 

a mashie is playing the ball too far away y ? 7 This will run up expenses and keep the 

from them and bending the left arm. A professional the other day advised us poorer millionaires out. Golf should be 
They should realize that the bending to play a certain shot off our right within the reach of all. 
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“Just Folks’”’ 


He was 





Nee ree 
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EDITORIAL 








President Harding 
Tt 1s the function and privilege of JupGE to make fun of 
everyone and everything important enough to warrant 
He has not spared the man whose untimel 
National 


wishes now to express his 


his attention. 
death the 


Jester can have feelings, 


whole nation mourns. But even the 
and so he 
own deep sorrow over the sudden tragedy at San Francisco 
that deposed one of the most appealing and lovable characters 
who has ever graced the President's chair. 

It would be both silly and impertinent at such short range 
to attempt to appraise President Harding as a statesman. 
But of one of his distinctions we can be absolutely sure, even 
to-day. Amid all the turmoil and bitterness of a period noted 
for both, no political foe that we can recall has ever expressed 
other than a kindly sentiment toward him personally. If 
you think that over, you will agree with us that of no other 
President in the history of the country can that he said. 

One might 


much of a Christian for the job. 


almost say that President Harding was too 


Something to Worry About 


FRIEND of ours, who admires 
somewhat more dignified public manners of Europe, was 


the more leisurely and 


complaining the other day of an American vice so well 
established that we accept it as we do bells on our locomotives. 
Whenever we in this country take a railway journey, he said, 
we insist upon scrambling out of our seats and crowding for- 
ward in the aisle of the car minutes before the train reaches 
our destination. 

It is probably true that our aisle cars over here encourage 
this practice and that the little compartments into which train 
travelers are locked in Europe render it quite as silly in appear- 
But it is also an indication of the greater 
restlessness that pervades our lives. 


ance as it is in fact. 


It cannot 
be due to their need to hurry, since it is never more pronounced 
with them than on their outbound trip at night, with nothing 
to do till to-morrer; 


Commuters especially are given to the habit. 


nor can it be attributed to a touching 
eagerness to greet wife and children and examine the beans 
and lettuce, since on their inward trip in the morning they 
display the same impatience, with nothing before them but 
the treadmill. 
to keep in step with the mad tempo of our environment and 


No, it marks just another unconscious attempt 


belongs in the same category with fox-trotting at meals, aim- 
less motoring on Sundays and chewing gum. 
Still, we don’t mind, if you don’t. 


The Jack Kearns of Europe 


AYMOND Porne ARE, premier of Fran 2, and Jac k Kearns, 

R Dempsey’s prime minister, share a certain doggedness 
‘ in common when it comes to the letter of a contract 

As a result of which there is a faint resemblance to-day between 
Germany and Shelby, Mont. 
But of the two, Shelby, 

the better off. 
in the following pring iple: 


for all her busted banks, 
And the reason, we believe, 


is much 
can be formulated 
If you're anxious to promote a 
fight, pay 


your reparations in advance, even to the point of 


bankruptey Then when the fight’s over you may be broke, 
but vou'll at least be free. 
Why. let us suppose that She Iby - by mira le of sales- 


manship, had persuaded Jack Kearns to wait until afterwards 


some 


for his blood mone Vv. wouldn't 


He would have been there now. 
he, as firmly intrenched and as much of a 
French in the Ruhr? 

Nevertheless, we 
that found there simply 
wasn't any more money to be had, accepted a little less than 
his original figure. 


nuisance as the 


should like to bring it to M 


Kearns, 


Poincaré’s 


attention when he 


even 


Here's Howe! 
edition of his Monthly to 
“TI am as careful of the thoughts I 


put in my head as [am of the food I put in my stomach.” 


But on 


Every summer I take a big dose 
suffer the consequences I love only 
This issue of the 


strawberry shortcake bu 


D. Howt 
reach these parts: 


savs, in the last 


turning the page we find this confession: 


of strawberry shortcake and 

the vicious and good kind 
‘ronthl is a poor one because I am suffering a 
st head Don’t write and tell me I 


should resist the te mptation ] can t do it 
Just so, and neither can he nor any of the rest of us on 
oceasion resist admitting into our monds sweet, toothsome 


thoughts that give us big heads and make fools of us. In 
fact, there’s a vast public that refuses to entertain any other 
kind of thought, full of the equivalent of 
pie a la mode and pink lemonade. Ask Harold Bell Wright. 

On the other hand, how things do the best of us 
eat that we don't like? And, by the same token, how many 
things do we believe that we don’t want to believe? We 
should like to bet that Mr. Howe, when he wrote the remark 
first quoted above, didn’t realize what an unusually truthful, 


whose minds are 


many 


and withal modest, one it was. 


Gwine Back on Dixie 


HE SoutH, we are told, is genuinely alarmed over the 
present extraordinary migration of negroes northward. 
In its desire to check the exodus it 

its lvnechings frem thirty-three, during the first six months of 


has even cut down 


1922, to eleven, during the corresponding period of this year, 
a concession that all negroes ought to appreciate. 

Possibly the controversy over the new hospital for negro 
Tuskegee, Ala., is still 
stration of its newly aroused devotion to negro welfare, some- 
The Washington, it 
will be recalled, has made its plans for the eventual operation 
But the whites of that section 
seem equally positive that negroes are not going to run it. 
The that these 
Southerners covet the annual pay roll of the hospital. But 


war veterans at another demon- 


what disguised. Veterans Bureau at 


of this institution by negroes. 


malicious minded would have us_ believe 
we prefer to think their opposition is due to their eagerness 
to nurse the negro with their own hands and show him per 
sonally how much they love him. 

For the situation is really desperate. It is not only a 
question of the future labor supply in the cotton fields, but, 


with the negro gone, what will become of the Southern accent? 








WOMAN'S PLACE IS THE BARN 


NNE Bosworth GREENE is a writer. 
She also owns a farm up in the 
Vermont hills, and breeds Shet- 


land ponies. The farm is 
from a town, and half a mile from her 
R. F. D. mail box on the road at the 
foot of the hill. She calculated that if 
she stayed on the farm all alone for the 
winter, she wouldn't be disturbed over- 
much with callers, and would find a lot 
of time to write—maybe the Great 
American Novel. So she staved. 

And her day went something like this: 
Rise at six, dress, make the fire, put 
on the coffee: out and fork down 
hay for fourteen Shetland ponies, four 
horses and a cow; come in and eat break- 
fast and feed the cat and dog; go out 
and milk the cow: break the ice on the 
drinking trough and let out the animals 
to drink; go back and wash the dishes; 
in a supply of wood from the shed; 
go out and clean the stables; saddle a 
horse and ride seven miles to the village, 
through six-foot drifts, for provisions; 
come back and cook dinner; fill the lamps 
and trim them: get more wood for the 
stoves; break the ice in the trough again 
and water the stock; grain the horses and 
get down more hay and straw 
for bedding; sweep the kitch- 
en; darn, wash; get more wood 
from the woodshed; milk 
again; get supper; wash the 
dishes; try to keep eyes open. 

That, however, was a quiet 
day when the animals were 
all in the barnyard. While 
they were at pasture, being 
mostly Shetland ponies, they 
spent a good part of their 
time devising ways and 
means to break down the old 
brush fences and rampage 
into the mowing, and Mrs. 
Greene spent most of her 
time rounding them up, some- 
times on foot, sometimes on 
horseback. After they were 
caught she had to run fences 
and find the break. We have 
never, ourself, chased Shet- 
land ponies over Vermont hill Pn 
sides, but we have pursued ~ 
yearling Holsteins and Jer- 
seys over New Hampshire and 


seveni miles 


oO 


get 


Berkshire hillsides, and it 
has been our experience that . 
by the time they were driven 4) 
back to the barnyard, and / 
we had climbed a mile up 
the slope and mended the 
fence where they broke 


through (which is always at 
the very farthest point possi- 
ble), and returned to the 
house, we had neither the 
energy nor the proper frame 
of mind to create deathless 
literature. 


by Walter Prichard Eaton 


At that, Mrs. Greene contrived to keep 
awake long enough to write in her journal, 
and it is that journal which The Century 
Co. has published, under the title, “The 
Lone Winter.” Most women who read 
it will probably ery: “How did she 
dare to live there all alone!” and think 
her a bit of a fool into the bargain. Most 
men will wonder how she dared 
than how she had the physical energy 
to feed twenty head of stock, clean the 
stables and milk a cow every day, in 
addition to many trips to the village 
through the Vermont snowdrifts. It 
was, indeed, some stunt—for a daughter 
of our twentieth century city civiliza- 
tion. Of course, it would have been a 
pickle for a Zane Grey or an Emerson 
Hough heroine. But Mrs. Greene isn’t a 
superlatively beautiful young creature 
from the Great West fiction factory. 
She is a mature woman of New England, 
who actually exists. Therefore we much 
prefer to read her journal of trips to the 
stable and the wood pile and the upper 
pasture than we do to read the novels 
of the Messrs. Hough, Grey, Curwood 
et als. May her Shetland ponies fatten 
and multiply, and sell for a large price! 
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“The Conquest of Canine.” 
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WHAM BULLS 


Just the same, if she spends another 
winter on that farm, we'll bet she has a 
man around the place! 


T= BEAUTIFUL heroine of “North of 
36,” by Emerson Hough (D. Appleton 
& Co.), didn’t have anything but men 
around the place. This 
red-headed damsel inherited a 
cattle ranch in Texas back in the davs 
after the Civil War, when the more cattle 
you had the poorer you were. Taisie 
Lockhart (for that was her name), finding 
she could raise red cattle but couldn't 


and 
Vast 


lovesome 


raise a red cent, came into the cook 
house one morning and fired all her 
men. Then she wept. Her tears em- 
barrassed the men greatly, but her 


firing didn’t. They simply refused to be 
fired. Shortly after, Taisie learned that 
a railroad was being pushed into Kansas, 
and by driving a great herd North, by 
unknown ways, past known and unknown 
dangers, she might reach a market. So 
off she started, with her loyal punchers and 
the pounding herd. And you can_ be 
sure the trip was no vacation, and that 
the lovely Taisie found something else 
beside a market at the end. Emerson 
Hough knew and loved the 

old West, and he could tell 

an exciting yarn, which also 

“9 had real historic value (like 
“The Covered Wagon”). But, 
like all Western writers, his 
s females are angels in pants 
and spurs, and_ his 
story” is nine parts fudge. 


Qraveen LEACOCK is, we 
. believe, a professor at 
McGill University. There 
are many people who think 
he is very funny indeed. 
Doubtless there are others 
whom he does not amuse. We 
hope so at any rate, because 
he infrequently amuses us, 
and we should hate to be 
the only person who didn’t 


“lov c 


* sn laugh himself sick when 
) \. reading “Over the Footlights” 
I Yy (Dodd, Mead & Co.). We 
} got several chuckles out of 


John Held’s pictures, when 
the original articles appeared 
in Harper's Magazine. But 
when the text isn’t thus up- 
Held, as it were, it strikes 
us as pretty superficial stuff. 
We like our humor sly, and 
Leacock is about sly 
Marie Dressler. 

Maybe the real trouble is 
that he tries to be funny. In- 
spiration may be nine-tenths 
perspiration—but it’s a cinch 
that humor isn’t. Not, any- 
how, since prohibition hit our 
grand and glorious country. 


as as 





DIGEST OF THE WORLD'S HUMOR 
i) . Bd 





Boatman—yYou couldn’t wish for a more per- 
fect outing than this, sir. 

Bashtul Romeo—Well, no—that is, unless 
you could row the bally thing facing the other 
way.—Humorist (London). 





Ti eavir® 
Father (to son who has stolen sweetmeats 
from the table)—Put back those sweets at once, 
you wretch! 
Son—Hush, father! Don’t let all these people 
know how badly I have been brought up!— 
Kasper (Stockholm). 


Fond Mamma—Leslie! Willie! 
the gentleman doesn’t want to be buried!—Humorist (London). 











Mr. Wye—I don’t know where women acquired 
their extravagance in dress. Eve wasn’t like that, 
you know! 

Mrs. Wye—Of course not—there was only one 
man in the world, and she had him.—London Opinion. 
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“Oh, excuse me, Mr. Foamer, but if you do man- 
age to swim across the Channel, would you mind 
posting this letter for me? I missed the French 
mail this morning.”—Passing Show (London). 
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What are you doing? Perhaps 





“Mummy, I got such a pain.” 
“Where, dear?” 


“Where the pickles is.”"—Passing Show (London). 

















“Why didn’t you reserve a grave 
next your husband?” 
“Oh, he snored so terribly!’”’— 

Der Brummer (Berlin). 

sas 

“T met Brown’s wife last evening. 
She seemed to me to be a cold and indiffer- 
ent sort of woman.” 

“She isn’t at all. She simply gave you 
the cold shoulder because you are the 
man Brown has been blaming it all on 
whenever he stayed out late.”—Detroit 
Free Press. 








“Why don’t you present a petition 
for pardon?” 

“Well, seeing how things are out- 
side, I am pretty lucky to be in here.” 
—Simplicissimus (Munich). 





NOT VERY CIVIL 


Old Salt—Yes, I lugged ’im out of 
th’ water ’alf drowned, an’ when ’e 
came to ’e didn’t even say “Thank 
you.” Yet they said ’e was in th’ 
Civil Service —London Opinion. 




















Ses ‘ 
MET l \ 


Wife (to husband who has taken the precaution of booking 
their tickets beforehand)—There’s one good thing, ’Enery, we 
’aven’t got our tickets to worry about. 

Henry—No, Liz, we ’aven’t’ I’ve been an’ gone an’ !eft them 
under the clock on the sittin’-room mantelpiece!—Humorist (Lon- 
don). 


Praag Uj 














“Hullo, my dear, where’s the big mirror that 
used to hang just there?” 
“T got rid of it. It didn’t do me justice.”— 
London Weekly Telegraph. 
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“But how can you support my 








daughter? 

Thirty dollars a week won't pay your rent!” 
“Surely you don’t mean to say you'll charge 

Phyllis and me rent?”—London Mail. 











Wife—After all, Clarence, this trip isn’t going to be so 
expensive. With the four dresses I simply had to get and after smash)—Still, that gives me a 
your clothes cleaned and pressed, we’ll manage splendidly. splendid idea—a folding car!—Pass- 


—Humorist (London). 
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POSTER REFLECTIONS 
The Skeptic—’Andsome, yes! But, by gosh, 
could a woman trust ’im?—Sydney Bulletin. 





“There’s no pleasure for an old 
chap like me. If I go to the mis- 
sion house I can’t hear anything, 
and if I go to the cinema I can’t 
see anything. A good drink is the 
only real pleasure I have.”—Strix 
(Stockholm). 








Optimistic Inventor (soliloquizing 


ing Show (London). 
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| PICTURES. 


Drawn by Leslie TURNER 


“Ten thousand hand-embroidered curses! 


these hot days.” 


The Happy Warrior 
(Continued from page 14) 


I am contented with my lot; I would 
not change it by a jot. And I’m the 
gayest lad there is; all troubles past 
my dwelling whiz; I sit beneath my 
banyan tree and watch the scared mis- 
fortunes flee, and thank the gods with 
streaming eyes, and paw my lyre and 
swat the flies. 

I don’t keep tab on neighbors fine who 
have things costlier than mine. For 
doodads let their coin be spent; I 
only hope they are content; if so, 
I know their lives are fair, and joy 
is with them everywhere. But if 
they paw around and fret because 
some folks are richer yet, they 
surely have a beastly time, and 
every moment is a crime. 

I like my good old Sunday hat, 
I like my cow, I like my cat; I'm 
pleased with everything I own, and 
have no time to sigh or groan. 


—_— THE FROZEN HEARTED LANDLORD BZ 














Y THE BUND ARTIS 


LAWN MOORE 










How we envy the old lady 


First Commuter—Brown 
knows a lot about golf. 

Second Commuter—That’s all he does 
know. He’s so thick he thinks Sandy 
Hook is a Scotch pro. 


certainly 


Pad 


Phil—There’s some very funny lines 
in this show. 

Whil—Yes; they are rather queer 
shapes, aren't they. 





The End of the Straw Hat Season. 
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The “Science” of Sport 
(Continued from page 10) 


of his career, was not the dramati 
figure that Babe Ruth is to-day. Cer 
tainly Cobb never knew the wild acclais 
that was the Babe's in 1921 when | 

hit fiftv-nine home runs. Yet. when 
you analyze the records of the two me1 
Cobb is the greater ball player by a wic 
margin. He is a much finer placement 
(or “scientific’) hitter than Ruth, | 

base-running record is vastly superior 
and, despite the Babe's improvement on 
fly balls, a more dependable fielder. 

The answer is obvious. The mob 
prefers a fort-crumpling howitzer to a 
machine gun. And the mob is entitled 
After all, is there anything 
more dramatic in) modern journalism 
than the report of a game that Rut! 
breaks up with a home run? It isn't 
so much the fact that he has hit a home: 
as that “the ball rode out of the part 
thirty feet over the fence, landed wit 
a thud on Bazinkus street, took a gr: 
bound and shot, with a loud = cras! 
through the window of a delicates» 
store.” The Babe has hit any numbe: 
of home runs that involved picturesqu 
details of this sort. These are the thing 
that appeal to the imagination; — th 
make one see in a flash the prodigiou 
nature of the slugger’s feat. Cobb ha 
hit timely homers but they haven't been 
anything like the tremendous, aw: 
inspiring smashes of the Mandarin of 
Maul. Perhaps the only way in which 
Ruth is superior to Cobb is in the matter 
of strength and yet—ironic as this ma 
seem—this makes the Babe a far mor 
imposing figure in the eyes of the mul 
titude. 

Many a modern novelist operates on 
this theory of the wallop’s effectiveness 
and appeal. “Faint clout ne'er won 
fair lady,” he muses; and proceeds to 
create a caveman-like hero who bounc: 
boulders off his lady’s pate, drags her 
off to the great wide open spaces wher 
men are men and hearts beat true, and 
marries her while admiring throngs loo! 
on. “Isn't she beautiful!” exclaims man 
a happy onlooker. Perhaps she Is; 
but little does the observer know that 
that artistically draped veil conceals a 
cold compress that shields the abrasion 
that clinched her romance. It is ironi 
that this tribute to the might of the gods 
of wallop should go unnoticed. But 
the bride feels it and perhaps that is 
sufficient. She will tell her friends. 
The good work will go on—and_ the 
tupenny novelists, whose funda- 
mental principle is right even if 
they don't know how to write, 
will continue to tell you that, as 
far as romance is concerned, he 
who hesitates to hit is lost. 


to its choice. 


cee! 


When you're single, you wish 
that you were married. When 
you're married, you’ wish that 
you were—married to someone 
else! 
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Hollywood is 
a tank town. 


BABES IN THE HOLLYWOOD 


F YOU EVER grow despondent and 
I feel that Fate hasn't done the right 

thing by you, pack up your troubles 
in your old kit bag and take the train 
for Hollywood. 

But don’t make the mistake of calling 
on Jesse Lasky or any of his cohorts. 
Get yourself instead a broken nose, or 
a twisted ear. Messrs. Dempsey, Firpo 
or Johnny Dundee will fill the order 
for you if you don’t know how to come 
by them naturally. In any extremity, 
make of your now perfect map what 
is called in motion pictures: a “type” 
and stand about rather showily in the 
lobby of the Hollywood Hotel that 
you may be seen, 

The rest is casy. What will follow 
is this: You'll be swept off your Trilbys 
by an eagle-eyed director and rushed 
to a M. P. lot, shoved into a part and 
have contracts forced upon you until 
you'll have to back up a ten-ton truck 
to take your salary back to your Beverly 
Hills bungalow. 

At least you get that idea of inside 
moving pictures from Jesse Laskvy’s 
Famous Players new fillum, ‘“Holly- 
wood.” 

“Holly wood” is a whole dollar’s worth 
of entertainment plus war tax. It’s 
a good picture plus a galaxy of movie 
stars thrown in for good measure. 

But we await with trepidation its 
influence upon impressionable America 
we fear a moving picture upheaval. 
Happy people, content with their jobs 
may, through this subtle propaganda, 
throw away their hammers, their picks 
and their fountain pens and flood Holly- 
wood and the Lasky lot with their high 
hopes to break in where, until now, only 
angels have dared to tread. 

Probably such a condition would 
bring about the result so long desired. 
Everybody on the screen, nobody to 
see the pictures, would soon do away 
with them altogether and then there 
would be no more dissension over poor 


by George Mitchell 


pictures. We would then revert back 
to the millennium that was ours before 
they came into our lives. 


A woELs. a sister character to our 
i old friend, Merton Gill, just knows 
she belongs on the screen because her 
friends all told her so. Fate works 
out her passage to California by tripping 
up her grandfather's health. Ordered 
West to recuperate, the old octo makes 
the trip with Angela to take care of 
him. Secretly, she figures that once 
in Hollywood she'll knock ‘em dead 
with her beauty. 

Grandpop breaks in and gets clubby 
with the screen set, plays golf with 
Leatrice Joy, sits in the glare of Cecil 
de Mille’s genius, drinks Apolonegris 
and all too wisely but all too well makes 
the grade, while Angela is rebuffed, 
rejected and unheard of. 

Grandpop has the time of his rejuve- 
nated old life—the family, back home, 
frightened by Angela’s letters of pes- 
simism, flock out to what they think 
his funeral and, by reason of the tricks 
nature played upon their physiognomies, 
are drawn into the game—all but 
Angela. 

The fade-out shows Angela at home 
while the rest of the family ride off 
in their individual Rollses to their 
studios. 
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» 
-J 


It’s good fun, humorously done. 

Significantly, Arbuckle—he who once 
was but no longer is—is shown applying 
for a job and the casting director closing 
down the window on which the fateful 
word “Closed” is painted, We wondered 
what that meant. 

The cast includes Hope Drown, Luk 
Cosgrave, G. K. Arthur and = Ruby 
Lafayette and, in addition, are shown 
Mary and Doug, MekKim and Nilsson, 
Chaplin, Baby Peggy, Hope Hampton 
and Bill Hart, the De Milles and every 
body else whose hame appears in ele tric 
lights on your local theater shirt front 


Ww the picture comes to your 
local Oprey House, harness up the 
old plush mare to the surrey and drive 
into town to see it. But be sure to 
drive home again after the picture is 
over. Hollywood is full enough of bum 
actors, and there are worse places than 
the old farm even though your back 
needs a new set of hinges and the cow a 
fresh coat of paint, 

Just to show you how good “Holl, 
wood” Is Mr. Lasky re leased, by con 
trast, a picture called “The Purpk 
Highway” a re-hash of “Dear Me” 
and a picture to our wav of thinking 
that is not the read to happiness. 

Madge Kennedy has never before 
moved us to anything but admiration. 
But—Charity forbids the truth. 

Monte Blue moons about like one 
character in search of a hammock and 
De Cordoba is the only member of the 
cast who has the spring of O'Sullivan 
in his heel. 

That this picture should have been 
born in the same studios with “Holly- 
wood” is one of the mysteries of the 
Industry as M. P. people like to call it. 

If pictures as good as “The Covered 
Wagon” and “Hollywood” can be made, 
why not go on making ‘em? It’s a fair 
question, Mr. Lasky. We ask you to 


answer it. 








“Gosh! 
landed here!” 





INVESTMENT BUREAU 


Subscribers to JupGe are entitled to an- 

ewere to inquiries on financial questions, 

and in emergencies to anewer by telegraph. 

No charge ia made for thia service ill 
| communications are treated confidentially 
A two-cent postage stamp should always be 
inclosed {ddress all inquirics to the Fi- 
nancial Editor, Jupar, 627 West 43d St., 
New York, giving full name and ezact 
street address 4nonymous communications 
will in no case be anawered 














An Improving Situation 
by Theodore Williams 


HERE are still some tremors to be 
expected in the securities market, 
but major quakes appear to have 

ended for some time to come. Readers 
of the Bureau who have been alarmed 
over the declines in their holdings may 
feel reasonably assured that the worst is 
over, even if the issues they own are 
not of the highest grade. So long as 
dividends and interest seem likely to 
be maintained holders of such stocks 
and bonds may rest comparatively 
easy. Owners of the best class of issues 
apparently have nothing further to fear. 
They are not in danger of losing their 
incomes and the probability of recovery 
of values in the case of their commit- 
ments is growing stronger with the 
continued steadfast, if dull, course of 
business. There are encouraging signs 
of very great coming prosperity in this 
country. Enterprise is not overdoing 
it, there is no fierce rush in production 
or trade, but confidence increasingly 
prevails in industrial and commercial 
circles. 








IF INTERESTED IN BUSINESS AND FINANCE, 


keep informed by reading the Bache Review, a 
ten minute weekly summary of the business and 
financial situation. It focuses and interprets 
currents of to-day and indicates their trend. 
Sent to business men for three months, without 


charge. 
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J. S. BACHE & CO. 

42 Broadway New York City 






Veen? 


== | chal 














— gS Tghes 


There’s no holdin’ you old hens since that young city chicken 


|= OUTSTANDING fact of the hour is 
that business is still going forward, 
and not backward. Railroad earnings 
building operations, mining outputs, 
and manufacturing activities all indicate 
this. In course of time, agriculture 
and shipping should join the procession 
of profit makers. With so much of 
brightness in the outlook it seems unwise 
to sell securities of merit at present 
depreciated figures. The better policy 
would be to hold on, to even up, and to 
buy other worth-while shares, if possible. 


Answers to Inquiries 


B., Montcomery, ALA The Buckeye Pipe Line 
Company has a capital of $10,000,000, par #50. The 
company paid 70 per cent. in 1922, or 835 per share. 
Of this, 88 was regular, and $27 extra. For the first 
two quarters of this year only $1.75 each was paid, or 
less than the regular of last year. At the stock's late 
price of 86, the yield from current dividend was some 
thing over 8 per cent. The company had a deficit in 
1922 owing to its big dividend payments, but its surplus 
is still large and the stock is an excellent business man's 
investment 


, Aveusta, Ga I do not consider it advisable 
to buy the Flint stock which Mr. Durant is putting 
on the market. The Durant enterprises are not yet 


paying dividends, though some are doing a fair business. 

L., Prrrsrrecp, Mass.: Northern Pacific and Great 
Northern shares are not so well considered as those 
of other leading railroads Doubts have been expressed 
as to whether the present rate of dividend can be main 
tained. Their earnings depend largely on the amount 
of traffic which the farmers can furnish and this is 
restricted by the low price of wheat. Doubtless the 
radicals in the next Congress will make moves against 
the railroads, but it is doubtful if they will succeed in 
doing much mischief Although Westinghouse Electric, 
Pacific Gas & Electric and Consolidated Gas are stocks 
of merit, safer investments for a widow's $4,000 would 
be sound first mortgage real estate bonds. Such can 
be had which make a return of 7 per cent. and are reason- 
ably safe. Better than the stock would be Great North- 
ern 7s, quoted at about 108, and yielding over 6 per 
cent., Hudson & Manhattan 5s are well regarded. It 
would be prudent to put part of your money in American 
Water Works & Electric 7 per cent. first preferred, or 
in Standard Gas & Electric 8 per cent. preferred 

C., Derrorr, Micu The United Light & Railways 
Company furnishes a diversified public utility service 
in seventy-seven prosperous communities in lowa and 
Illinois. Earnings are more than twice the annual 
interest requirements. Therefore its first lien and 
consolidated mortgage 6s, series A, non-callable for 
twenty-five years, appeal to conservative investors 
The bonds are secured by direct mortgage on important 
properties and by pledge of securities, including their 
face value in first and refunding mortgage 5s. The 
bonds were offered recently at a price to yield over 614 
per cent 

M., Benton Harsor, Micn.: In 1921, the Moore 
Motor Vehicle Company's officers were found guilty 
of using the mails to defraud. That should be sufficient 
to deter anybody from buying the company’s shares 
and it throws doubt on the company’s chances of success 

H., Paapeventa, Pa.: The financial editor of a 
leading Philadelphia daily is probably better posted 
on financial matters and a safer advisor as to stocks and 
bonds than your friends, who advocate Central Copper 
of Arizona. For a long time I have been warning my 
readers not to buy this stock. The property has not 
been developed to the profit making point, dividends 
seem remote, and the shares are highly speculative, 
next thing to a gamble. Better buy the shares of a 
company that is already a dividend payer. 
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T.. New York: Urban Motion Picture Industries 


lately appeared to be in need of more capital. Sales 


of stock were not feasible and the c« mpany offered 
notes \ spec il meeting of stockholders was « ed 
t vote on the matter { mortgaging the npany 
real estate There is 4 statement vraiiehiie f 
mpanys operations and earnings, but its need 
more money indicates that it is not yet prosper 











rhe motion picture business is extremely risky 
little while we hear of some concern ir line in d 

M., Beprorp, V, There is a general feeling t! 
Mr. Durant is overdoing it. He has incorporated many 
companies, but none of them has as yet become suff 
ciently prosperous to pay dividends. Durant, I 
nd Star M r are probably the most promising 
his ventures, butit would be safer to put money int 
the shares of companies t have an established busine 
and are making returns to stock lke 

» Lovrsvitur Ky I bonds which be g 

distributed by Miller & Company seem to be well secured 
ind about as safe as any res of their clas rt 
Collateral Bankers, In bonds are als rea t 


safe purchase. George M. Forman & Co., 105 W 
Monroe street, Cl ers UW 7 
per cent. real estate bonds 


Euma, Wasu The 





is in legitimate business which ought in time, if prop. 
managed, to become successful I have no stateme 
of operations and earnings, and so cannot tell how w 
the company is overcoming the late depression I 
same 1s g | ~ lera Corp 
America I two con 
listed here 

l.. Gree , Mp.: ¥ oo 7 

ed the w pub ! i | L. R 

Steel ¢ ipa venty enterp ‘ pla 
h 1 { rece n Mar Ar ex u 
t 1a he J ent cond it fi 

me from receivers Recently it w 
the surplus of assets over bilities was more 
000, but that this was that was left of an es 
investment of $20.000.000 Efforts are being 1 
to reorganize and to tinue the busine but how 


these will succees 
W., Brooxiys, N. ¥ 


invest your lifetime 








La p 
oil project The Inter ( p ‘ 
is quoted above its p of th bee P 
dividends at the rate of 1 per cent. a month, b 
shares are still speculative and not a real is 
Ihe future of the concern t certain. M 
oil enterprises start up and flourish for awhile, but 
greater number run out irse of time It ! 
be safer and wiser to put ir money into the sl 
of long-established and seasoned dividend paying oil 
companies (such as Cosden or Sinclair Consclidated pfd 
or the shares of sound r id, im ial or 4 
utility organizations Buy som f each cl f 
ties, for diversification means greater safety 


C., Trenton, N. J The Bethlehem Steel ¢ , 


tion’s report for the quarter ending June 30 w 

first quarterly document of the kind it had ever issu 
The report was pleasant reading for the stockholde 
It showed « irnings of $2.40 per share for the comr } 
stock after the preferred dividend and a surplus of u 
than %2,000,000 Any doubt as to the corporat ‘ 
ability to maint in its 85 yearly dividend was dispe | 
The regular rate was declared, but earning 

to increas or even | keep up it present 

is likely to be, by the close of the year, a den 


extra disbursements 


S., CLEVELAND, O Minneapolis & St. Louis R. R 


stock has long been selling at almost a nominal figure 
After showing deficits for five years, the compar t 
for the second time in its history, gone into receivers’ 
hands A reorganization ecurred in 1916, and a 
other may be undertaken now Che prospect for t 
stock is not promis ng ‘ i may be led upon to pay 
an assessment on your sl} 
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LIFE’S LITTLE TRONIES 
The man who compiled the list of ten 
best books to read in solitude is ship- 
wrecked on a desert island with a mail 

order catalogue. 























“Bluebelle is wearing knickerbock- 
ers all the time now.” 
“Yes. I heard she was in bad with 
her dressmaker.” 
att 
F., Sauvt Lake Crry, Uran The Ajax Rubber 
] | 


Company set s suffered during the peried of general 
s depressor Lately ts ondition began to 

mpr r During the six months ending June 0 
é ed 97 cents pet ire against 45 cents in the like 

1 of 1922 A more optin feeling prevails 

the futur f the company, but earnings must be 
gmented before there n be hope of dividends 

It looks as if had b r hold k for awhile 


Dollings Company of 
} 











Columbus. O.. 1 home = Tenateees in the ente of 
irit and perhay f } re prudently man 
ged might not | » grief Petitions for | 
PI nt of rece $ e company and its sub 
ries, which were granted, alleged that affairs had 
b mism ged 1 t dividends on the stocks of 
ibsidiaries had been paid by the parent company 
f pital 1 not rnings It appears to have 
been e of « rdone expansion You and other 
Dp } of Dollings issues can learn only from the 
ect rs w matters stand with you 
Z Erie, Pa Mur pal bonds should be bought 
! Ss! ! ire as lustrial, railroad or public utility 
Some States, counties, towns and _ districts 
been extr gant or careless in their bond output 
The bonds vou | n view are on the face of them 
perfectly sound, but it might be well to safeguard your 
with the advice of financial and legal experts who 
have an intimate knowledge of the bonds 
L., Pensacona, Fra Aviation enterprises have not 
prospered so far in the commercial sense rhe industry = 


is new and has not become fully developed The Wright 


Aeronautical Company is not operating lines of flying 





hines, but manufacturing aeroplanes. It has been 

essful, and it pays a dividend on its stock Its 

ires, therefore, are more desirable than those of the 
| osed aerial navigation company, whose future is 
wholly uncertain 

X., Wurrenautyr, N. Y Real estate bonds shou 
be bought as investments purely Their prices do 
fluctuate, and so there is no speculation in them, only 


liberal yields with a degree of safety that few other 

ties possess. That they are not so readily market 
ble as stocks is a good thing for some holders, who 
might be tempted to sell in order to use the proceeds 
inwisel 


K., Sr. Josern, Mo The order of the Illinois Com- 
merce Commission for a reduction of rates by the Peoples 
Gas Light & Coke Company, the Commonwealth Edison 
Company, the Public Service Company of Northern, 
Ill., and the Central Illinois Public Service Company 


has ca ised some appre he nsion in fin uncial ee le 8 It 1s 
feared that war on public utilities may break out again 
in some parts of the country The operating expenses 
of the corporations have not been decl ich, and 





the reduction of revenues may be seriously felt by them 
However, the corporations say they intend to obey the 







Dog Days—I’'m all set. 
show will start! 





Made with infinite ire to give patrician smartness 


VAN HEUSEN 


the Worlds Smartest COLLAR 


PHILLIPS-JONES CORPORATION 1225 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 


ae Se ee Free Booklets for Investors 





, Pamapevenia, Pa 





is now in control of the preferred s khold xt y s k Ex Wall 

elected the board of direct I ‘ pow j 1 ipp t L-25, ex] ning 

to do this by a clause in the charter giving exclusive the firm's plan and terms for purchase of good se ties 

voting power to the preferred stock afte le Pp y on p il payments. 

of four dividends. The results of tl hang " Business men can obtain for three months, on request 

be foreseen, but it is presumed tha Torts w be | nd without « ge p tk iluable Bach te 

to bring about resumption of dividends on the preferred by applying to J. S. Bache & ¢ members of New York 

This stock is cun tive and if the corporatior 1 Stock Exchange, 42 Broadw New York City The 

prosper you will yet receive the of divid R gives a helpful sun r of the business and 
D., Twin Lakes, Conn nt. cun tive financial situation 





erred stock of the McCrory Stores Corporation is a George M. Forman & ( 105 W. Monroe street 


pref = 
fair enough purchase. rl corporation operates 165 Chicago, who ha been : bond dealers 
five-and-ten-cent stores in States east of the M ppi for thirty-eight have prepared an important little 
River. It is claimed that the business has not had an booklet entitled How s t Safe Bonds It 
unprofitable year during the past seventeen years, and embodies the Ik ;s learned in m rs of business 
earnings for several years have been consid bly in experience, It gives rules for testing the soundness of 
excess of preferred dividend The preferred s k iny kind of an investment These rules are used by 
can be purchased with or without stock purchase war insurance companies and other big corporations, and 
rants entitling holders to buy shares of the new t they are a guide nd feguard to the smaller investor. 


voting class B common stock at $40 per sl 


New York, August 11, 1923 
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some kind little boy will throw a brick and yell mad dog, the 





























Madge—Are you going to take any more swimming lessons from George? : 
Marjorie—Gracious, no! He has no imagination! He kept showing me how to swim. 
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WITH THE COLLEGE WITS 


Irrepressible, 


Miss Newmoney 
just played? 

Violinist—An improvisation, 

“Ah, one of my old 


What was that you 


madam. 
favorites!” 





The eternal triangle. 
—Princeton Tiger. 


att 
“She 
("= EkS pink-flushed 
And lips a crime to kiss; 
Brows well brushed 
And hair long strings of bliss. 
Manner charming, 
But not at all discreet; 
Talk alarming, 
Bleat! bleat! bleat! 
Pitt Panther. 


x 


“T thought you were going to the vaude- 
ville show with Bob last night.” 

“[T should say not. Do 
vou think I'd sit in Z row 
with him and take a chance 
on getting my death of 
cold?”—Ohio Sun Dial. 


A id 


Employer—I hear you 
were away ill yesterday, 
Snooks. 

Snooks Yes, sir. 

“You didn’t look very ill 
when I saw vou at the races 
in the afternoon.” 

“Didn't I, sir? You 
should have seen me after 
the finish of the third race.” 

Toronto Goblin. 





Rd 
“Well, Jack, what are vou 


doing for a living now 2 ‘ 
“Oh, I'm booking agent.” 
“What's the name of the 

show?’ 

It's a 

syndicate.” 

West Virginia Moonshine. 


“i isn’t a show. 
bootlegging 


Joyous, 





Irresponsible 


An Obsolete Notion 


Rrroee the dawn of history 
In Neolithic days 
There was a dusty proverb 
That the woman always pays. 
» + * * * 
I met her at the Biltmore 
And there we had some tea, 
For which I paid the Biltmore 
Four dollars sixty-three. 


We had a bite of dinner, 
No kind of meal at all, 

It only cost eight iron men 
Our appetites were small. 


Our tickets for the theater 
Were very poor: but then 

I really had no right to kick, 
They only cost me ten. 


And after that a supper club 
With lemonades for two, 

The check was only seven bucks, 
Quite reasonable, too. 


Her home was fifty blocks uptown, 
A taxi took us there; 

It only cost me five or so 
To pay the taxi fare. 


And now that we are civilized 
At least we think we are 

I think of prehistoric man 
And envy him afar. 


For who would not prefer to be 
A caveman in those days 

When truth lay in the proverb 
That the woman always pays. 


“ Yale Record. 





“Is she a good dancer?” 
“Not scrupulously.”—Columbia Jester. 
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She is No Longer Fat 

She found a way to reduce her fat. 
It was a way far more pleasant than 
dieting, exercising or the application 
of absurd 


greases and salves would 
have been. This new way allowed 
her to eat foods without danger of 
becoming fat again. 

She found Marmola Prescription 
Tablets. They aid the digestive system 
to obtain the full nutriment of food. 
They help Nature to turn food into 
muscle, bone and sinew instead of fat. 

Marmola Prescription Tablets are 
made from the famous Marmola pre- 
scription. Thousands have found that 
these handy tablets give complete re- 
lief from obesity. And when the accu- 
mulation of fat is checked, reduction 
to normal, healthy weight soon follows. 

All good drug stores the world over 
sell Marmola Prescription Tablets at 
one dollar a box. Ask your druggist 
for them, or order direct and they will 
be sent in plain wrapper, postpaid. 


MARMOLA COMPANY 
284 Garfield Bidg., Detroit, Mich 





Your Own Tires Free 
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We want ar wner 
th rt of rs re rost 
) e i \ eS { W 
will 5 y er | r hroug r 
re endati 
Ar r ri re n A r read 
4 i Safe ‘ oy er 
I ve Wear r Has t I 1 
lire ¢ ara ever I tire guar 
Near and Tear, B Ri ( ting r 
ara r OOOO i r fr t 
7 rfr is s pr 
B iring a r r 8 3 t 
rself j ir us @ ‘ end 
| ir offer and we will send r Gre PECIAI 
& PFER Be t : ir district to write 


| ARMOUR TIRE CO. Factory 300, DAYTON, OHIO 
} 


E = ay” > Chain ‘a 


} al Jus ‘ » x tr to wa 
pocket - Price, $ 
poe ance t matet $1 


J Genuine Cowhide Leather Belt, black or 
, Combination erro f ° - An yee 52. 50 
length and 
é 


} - R. M. Glover Mfg. Co-, Dept 10 






GLOBE WHEAsroadway & 46th St 
POP. MAT. £"skr BEST SEATS $2 
FIFTH ANNUAL PRODUCTION 


GEORGE WHITE’S SCANDALS 








NEW SUMMER EDITION 

ATENTS WRITE for illustrated guide book 
* and ‘*RECORD OF INVENTION 

BLANK.”’’ Send model or sketch and description of 


invention for our free opinion of its patentable nature 
Highest References. Prompt Service. Reasonable Terms 
| VICTOR J. EVANS & CO., 813 Ninth, Washington, > 
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Digestible Brainy Diet 

Solvent fruit, such as 
grape fruit, berries, to 
matoes, UNDER 
PROPER CON 
DITIONS 

(1) Dissolve or disin 
tegrate tumors, goitres 
gall stones, deposits of 
lime in joints 

(2) Dissolve phlegm 
or mucus, remove the 
source of colds 
catarrh and consumption 

(3) Correct liver and kidney troubles; heada 

(4) Dissolve blood clots as in paralysis 

(s) Dissolve the impurities which cause blemishes 
to the skin, as acne, eczema 


NOTABLE RESULTS: 


Folk wing are instances of direct success among 
our case 

PAR AL YSIS Age 61 Right hand and leg 
helpless three years; restored in three weeks 

Another, age 65, bedridden, hemiplegia Sen 
sation restored in three days. Could walk two miles 
daily after six weeks 

ARTHRITIS. All joints swollen with lime de- 
posits. Knees and wrists locked immovable for 
eight months Blind for two years Can now see 
walk and do home work 

CATARRH, HAY FEVER, RESULTING 
DEAFNESS decreased from the first meal 

TUMORS. Case age 40 Tumors weighing 
about thirty pounds dissolved within a year 

XITRE. Collar reduced 17 to 15, normal size 

U TE RINE HEMORRHAGE Age 50 Three 
years in rolling chair; weak from constant dis 
charges Now does housework, including washing 








P BRAIN & NERVES 











ECZEMA Age 60 Eyebrows lost Skin 
cracked and scaling Normal in three months 
~‘ieeammacaes ‘eo 6s Pus ceased on 7th 


da 
PREGN ANCY Age 30. With last two 
dren suffered no nausea, no swollen feet nor consti 
pation as previously Delivery painless 
CONSTIPATION S-vere cases yield within a 
week Sworn statements. Over 3000 pupils Edu 
cational book 10 cents. 


BRINKLER SCHOOL OF EATING 
Dept. /6 131 West 72nd Street New York 

















For every owner of a 

DODGE BROTHERS MOTOR can 

H°w¥ do you know what accessory equip 
will best serve your purpose in adding 

comfort and enjoyment in the use of your 














This book gives the selections of experts, made 
after careful study, test and conference with the 
Bureau of Standards, Washington; Underwriter's 
Laboratories, and other institutions of scientilic 
research. 

Its conclusions are based on experienced knowledge 
It tells the exact equipment in each instance, 
which after thorough test, these experts believe 
will give you the best results. It also carries 
information on “The Care of the Brakes Rules 
of the Road,” “The Care of Tires 
data of real value The book is 5x7 
32 pages profusely illustrated, bound in heav 
stock. It deserves a place with your “Be 
formation.” Your copy of this book will be 5c 
sent postpaid on receipt of coin or stamps. c 




















WILLIAM GREEN, Inc., 627 W. 43d St., N.Y.C. 











NEW GARTER 


FOR 


CROOKED LEGS 
(Patented) 
MAKES TROUSERS 
HANG STRAIGHT 
If Legs Bend In or Out 

Self-ad justable 
It holds 
Socks Up—Shirt Down 
Nota 
“Form” or “ Harness” 
No Metal Springs 


Free Circular 
Plain, sealed envelope 


mF THE T. GARTER CO. 


























Dept. 22, New London, New Hampshire 
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+ 
Old Man—Why all this profanity? 
Urchin— I'm teaching my brother 
what not to say.—Ambherst Lord Jeff. 
sae 


Distinctions 
Ww is Wit?—That peculiar kind 
of talk that leads to misunderstand- 
ing and broken heads. 
What is Jov?—To find a C plus on a 
paper where you expected a D. 
What is Knowledge?—To have a 
back seat in a nearsighted prof’s class. 
What is Understanding?—To go right 
on talking to the chaperon while you 
watch your girl smile at another man.— 
lowa Frivol. 
te 


Headline Knocks Man 
Out of Bed.” 
We suppose he said: 


I'll get right up.” 


“Lightning 


“All right, dear, 

Lafayette Lyre. 
et 

He—You kept me waiting for over 
an hour. 

She—Yes, but just think, I might 
not have come at all.—Michigan Gar- 
goyle. 

sae 

Publisher—Can you turn out another 
book in three weeks? 

Successful Author 


Why SO S¢ yon ? 


“Tt will never do to let the public 
forget you.” 


Cornell Widow. 
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First She—How do you like my new 
engagement ring? 

Second Her—It’s a peach; when does 
it come off?—Northwestern Purple 
Parrot. 
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you're a_ broker; can’t 


a Say, Joe, 
you give me a tip?” 

“IT know something that is now about 
twenty, and within six months I can 
guarantee it to he over ninety.” 


“Sounds fine! What is it?” 

“The thermometer.’’—Mass. Tech. Voo 
Doo. 

x 

Mrs. Newbride—Well, Henry, if any- 
thing goes wrong, I will always be able 
to keep the wolf away from the door by 
singing. 

Mr. Newbride—There isn't the slightest 
doubt of that, dear.—Oregon Lemon 
Punch. 

ree 

“There’s no accounting for tastes,’ 
said the fair one. 

“Oh, I’m not so sure about that,” 
said the fare one as the waiter handed 
him the dinner check.—Princeton Tiger. 
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“Why did George marry Dingy?” 
“Well, they were engaged for two 
years and he got tired of seeing her 
every day.”—Kansas Sour Owl. 
eet 
Prof. (to freshman entering class late)— 
When were you born? 
Freshman—On the second of April. 
“Late again.”—Georgia Tech. Yellow 
Jacket. 
sot 
“T hear that Hank had an accident.” 
“Yes, some one gave him a tiger cub, 
and told him it would eat off his hand.”’ 
“Well?” 
“It did.”—California Wampus. 
ste 
Pitter—I like Polly. She's the sort 
of girl that stands out in a crowd. 
Pat—Personally I'm all for Betty. 
She sits out.—Columbia Jester. 
st 
After seeing a certain breakfast dance 
we feel that there is much undiscovered 
material for the wrestling team in college. 
—Dartmouth Jack o’ Lantern. 
sees 
“That guy's got a head like a dollar.” 
*“Howzat?” 
“One _ bone.’’—West Virginia 
shine. 


Moon- 


ste 
John Les talks 
Brown—Thasso? 
“Yeah. He recited in class to-day.””— 
Notre Dame Juggler. 


his sleep. 








' Our Nosey Reporter 


by Norman Anthony 


Every week he asks different 
persons some iseudiie question 


SS IS WOMAN'S PLACE 
' i IN THE HOME? 





Why Good Dancers 
Are Popular 


4 


Five Dancing Lessons FREE 







EDDIE JUMP, 60 Dash Street, : ia 
“T’ll tell the cock-eyed world!” ; 


H 


ARTHUR MURRAY, Studio 843, 290 Broadway, New York City 
Become a Earn $5,000 to $10,000 pe 
Dancing Teacher Murray at above address 
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oe zz B = LORIES and Mysteries of the Magic 
F = East blend in th is marvelous ancient 


——, cpus of protection against evil emies and elements. Th 
[—— Ocean's secret vaults at Old Japan > 7 








‘Nor Serpent's Tooth, 
nor Arts of ‘Man, 
avail agai 
thu Ta 










F ored. Concha Pearl--wrought into An 
piece of a craftsman! Oddest ring | y 
your Fave prite Stars to wear 3 Er 

t 


fa nge cr). Pay 





only $2.62 and postage when delivere 
te Both ring and Broox 
Oriental ree ay oes a Importers, Dept. J; 21 Park Row, N.Y. 


TOM TOPER, | te demred everywhere for our Oriental Rings. 


Rye Street, | 
ye Street Lata Ss FE ~“ 
Bee 
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“Sh! She’ll hear you!” 
4 r - books 


a t dare Cc « plair 

l Id ir ‘W ane een 
« dge Me eans } Meppiness wy 
Creat 





a kir wen ar 
ried love one re ad 
It contatns more real tn 
fort a all h € 
book ul t her 
Sk n plain cover, by 
tu n ial for $1.00 cash 
os money order, check or 
Sie be 9 Goes D os stamps 
a a a Dept 162 
\ 7 the Heart of the KNOWLEDGE BOOK CO. 
< Sex Question. 257 W. 71st St. New York 


GERALD GROUCH, 
Choler Avenue, 














pelea! READER OF Tt DGE 
“Answer not fit to 
print. 


might have Tt bene i in us Crawing, 
but only 1 have the original! 


Judge's s _ Originals 





| 
| c a 
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Wu Like to us and we 





Judge’ s Art Department 
627 West 43d Street New York City 
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INVENTORS _ %2,,'site, 59, sour 

patents 8 reed write fe r 

our guide book, “HOW TOGET YOUR PATENT.” 

Send model or sketch and description and we will 
pate ntable nature 


| RANDOLPH & CO.. 789 ““F”” Washington, D. C. 


PHIL LANDERER, 
Wall Street, 


’ 
“No answer.” ) 
‘a 4 
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| ss : BEGINNER'S LUCK 


UDGE has set aside this page for the work of the budding artist. He hopes, in this way, 

to give help and encouragement to the amateur whose work gives promise of real ability 
Remember that a bright, original idea is all-important, then draw clearly with india ink on white 
paper. Address your contributions to Amateur Page, JupGe, 627 West 43d St., New York City. 





Drawr by Frep NEHER 


“Hear your wife is a great house- 
keeper?” 

“Great housekeeper! Gee! She 
can’t even lay a table!” 





“THE CURSE OF DRINK”) 


By Maud Tousey Fangel | 








Drawn by Ruse RoseENBERG 








































































































VEN the most exemplary Beginners’ luck. am Z , 
er —— , 
of men has some youth- | |ooF} ep | 
ful misdeed to look back upon | 
[his amusing picture may 
have been you, back in the : 
dim and wicked past. 
It has proved one of JUDGE’s | 
| 
most popular subjects and , 
: Drawn by Homer D. Fey. 
has been reprinted, in full | TEMPERANCE IN ALL THINGS 
colors, ready for the frame “Now, father, if you could keep from 
—er—looking quite so natural!” 
It will be mailed post free for 
Drawn by RALPH TOWNSEND 
twenty-five cents, Stamps STUDIES IN EVOLUTION 
: Mr. Glubb, the third generation of 
a boarding house family. 
Judge Art Print Department 
627 West 43d Street, 
New York City 
— sen 
. e Correspondence Course 
wat IN 
6. Sf) TINS CARTOONING, 
; Y Comic Art & Caricature 
Short Cut and Square Deal | 
For illustrated catalog and testi 
monials send 6c in stamps. Address 
ZIM, Yert- R, HORSEHEADS, N. Y. 
’ Write your name plainly 
Your skin can be quickly cleared of Pimples, Black- Drawn by Wa. A. HALLowes. 
heads, Acne Er ws ons on the face or body, Barbers . 
Itch, Eezema, F ni slarged Pores, Oily or Shiny Skin “Don’t you think you stayed over at Pravn by Ewine P. Knox. , 
FREE « CLEAR-Towe SEIN Goiting ogokiet. “| Mary’s too long last night?” “How did you become a tramp?” 
saa nyselt after being aMicted for 15 years “Yes. As I was coming home it “Doctor’s orders, mum. He told me 
ES GIVENS, 224 Chemical Bidg., Kansas City, Mo.| dawned upon me that I had.” to walk after me meals. 
32 

















If I Cant Stop Your Foot Pains 
Instantly /Donmt Wanta Cent! 


I don’t care how weak, sore and painful your feet are—I 
don’t care how long you have suffered with them, or how 
many other methods of treatment you have tried without 
lasting relief—if my sensational new method does not in- 
stantly banish all your foot misery, I don’t want a penny of 
No rigid, uncomfortable hard leather or metal 
aprpliances—no cumbersome straps or bandages. Yet it brings 
‘instant comfort and soon PERMANENT relief. Try it at MY 

risk. Send today on this special trial offer. 


your money. 


By D. Mulford Shipman 


HOUSANDS of men and women have told 
Tine I’ve given them a pair of new feet. I 

have, for l’ve made their tortured feet sound 
and “happy” again, banishing their foot pains, 
and bringing them the glorious foot comfort they 
have always longed for. 

After years of experiment and_ research, 
backed by 13 vears’ experience as a foot special- 
ist, I have perfected an amazing new scientific 


device which instantly banishes every foot 
pain and gives you the delightful feeling of 
walking on cushions of air Not only that, 
but by actually strengthening and rebuilding 


the weakened and ailing fect, it quickly brings 
permanent relief! 

There’s no question of a doubt about this 
new method. I’ve made thousands of others 
foot-happy with it. I can do the same for you 
I positively guarantee it to relieve you of all 
foot misery and to bring you glorious foot 
comfort—or it costs you nothing. 


Why the Pain Goes—lInstantly 

Ninety-nine out of every 100 foot pains are 
caused by faulty arches. The foot arches are 
really the springs of the body. Whenever your weight comes 
down, the bony spring yields slightly, breaking the shock, and then 
the muscles normally pull the arch bones back in place again 


But often these muscles become weakened, strained and 
stretched. Then the bones, under the weight of the body, are 
forced out of place. This is the true cause of almost every form 
of foot trouble. The displaced bones begin to grind into the 
sensitive flesh, causing excruciating pain. The muscles them- 
selves become torn and twisted, giving agonizing aches in both 
foot and leg. And as the bony spring flattens, the foot naturally 
spreads in the shoe, causing pressure that brings burning corns, 
bunions and blisters. 


Yet no matter how far this muscular weakening has gone 
no matter how sore and aching 
your feet—this new _ scientific 
device of mine will promptly 
correct the whole condition. You 
cannot imagine, until you try 
it, how magically all the aches and 
soreness disappear, and how 
quickly your feet become vigorous 
and “happy” again 





No Metal 


These marvelous Arch Cor- 
rectors, which slip into your 


shoes, are so light they can 

ctually be bent double In , 

essen above, “A” repre- It Ss the NATURAL Way 
sents a thin layer of soft Thea ai ies , 
flexible leather. “B" is a Phe old way of treating faulty 


arches was to prop them up with 
specially compounded Russian hard leather or metal supports, 
Sponge Rubber. They con- or to use uncomfortable straps 


form to the exact contour of , 
the foot in every position or bandages. I prescribed these 


wonderfully resilient pad of 


—not only methods myself for years, but 

bringing §=you I always knew they were mere 
£ m- . ‘ 

err a crutches. Instead of strengthen- 


ing the muscles, which are Na 
ture’s own support of the arches, 
they actually weakened them 
further through lack of exercise. 


strengthening 
the foot mus- 
cles with every 
step you take 














- 


D. Mulford Shipman 


ee 















So as soon as these props were removed, the 


arches flattened out again 
At last I hit upon a 
different from any other—which actually helps 
Nature banish the cause of the trouble I de- 
vised a wonderfully light and springy pad of a 
special Russian sponge rubber, actually sur- 
charged with air, and scientifically formed to 
the natural arch of the foot. These marvelously 
cushiony pads, which I have named Airflex Arch 
Correctors, can be slipped into any style shoe. 
So light and flexible are they, that were it not 


method entirely 


for the instant buovaney and comfort they 
bring, you would never be aware of their 
presence 

Yet as you walk on them—and it is like 


resilient rubber 
once works the 


walking on cushions of air the 
with a gentle, even pressure at 


ae 


sagging arch bones back into position. This 
removes all the pressure and strain, so that 
every pain and ache instantly disappears But 
best of all, as the springy rubber yields to your weight, it repro- 


duces exactly the natural spring of your arch. Thus with every 
step you take it exercises and strengthens the foot muscles in a 
natural way, soon restoring their old-time vigor. 


Results Guaranteed—-Send No Money 


The success of the 


new supports has been so unvarying in thousands of 
cases that I 


can positively guarantee them If you do not find instant foot 
comfort —if you do not experience a wonderful new and lasting foot hap- 
piness—the trial costs you absolutely nothing Will you try them 

Simply mail the 
size of your toot 


coupon now, 
is Instructed 


without a cent in advance Give the exact 


below Don't hesitate to order by mail, for 


every day I fit hundreds in this wa Although Airtlex Arch Correctors 
have sold regularly for $3.00, when the postman hands yours to you, just pay 
him the special low price of $1.95 plus few cents postage in full payment 
rhen slip then into your shoes and wear them for five days at MY risk 
after five days you are not absolutely delighted and amazed at the wonderful 
relief and comfort they bring, simply return them and your money will be 
instantly —and gladly —refunded 

But don't delay This special oer is being made for a short time only 
und may never be made again So mail the coupon today now and =say 
good-bye to foot pains forever Thompson-Barlow Co, In Dept. A-128 


43 West 16th Street, New York City 
SPECIAL LOW PRICE INTRODUCTORY OFFER 


h-mpson-Barlow Co., Inc. Dept. A-128 


T 
43 West 16th Street, New York, N. Y. 
Send me at your risk the proper pair of your new Airflex 
Arch Correctors I will pav the postman only $1.95, 
{ 
“] understood 


plus the few cents postage, in full payment It is fully 
however, that if | am not delighted after 5 
trial, I may return them and you agree to refund 


. days 
r ney without question 


“9 
¢ = metal 


Name 

If not sure of shoe 

ice, stand on piece 

f paper and trace Address 

vu tlin fst 6 

nged old . . 

= ya Btate........ssiee 

laetees 6h te , a 

with coupon Men's ( ary rr 

Si f ‘ Women's Pr 










Who Was to Blame? 5 

Jeseph or Potiphar's Wile 

The age-old story of this 
famous love affair has been 
revised by Brann the Iconoclast. 
He defends the beautiful Mrs. Potiphar 
and says it wasn't Joseph's fault eitser 
Brann's brilliant wit and daring viewpoint 
will fascinate you in this one of the hundre is 
of masterpieces from his gifte1 pen 


He called them by 
their RIGHT NAMES 


and made the world blush for shame 


ITH a ruthlessness that brought a nation-wide 
gasp, he tore away the cloak of smug respect- 
ability and laid bare the secret sins in the hearts 
of men and women. He snatched away the silks and 
jewels of society, he pulled down the trappings of posi- 
tion, he brushed aside the gilded veneer of wealth! Stark 
naked in their shame, the victims of his astounding ex 
posures cried out to stop him. The powers were invoked 





























OF BRANN'S 
MASTERPIECES 


call 


a 
Foams 
= 





te Cortaastien » Sham? " : . 
A Seared Log Stow to silence him. In desperation, assassins were hired to 
So en teenie kill him. But before a bullet finally laid low his flaming 
a spirit, he had given to the world a message of truth 
0 Gav's Gane about society that still resounds through the land. He 
“The Pertumes of Passion calls them by their RIGHT NAMES! 
The Foothgats Feveriies 

averites 
ty ts ke kiddo A Startling, Smashing Revelation 
The Old Maid's Avetion Se Mh 


But Brann 
looked into 
her soul and 
saw — 


That Made Society Stand Aghast! 


Upon a complacent world, Brann er and greater; his fiery genius 
the Iconoclast burst with the fury ofa is accorded its place in American 
tornado. Never before had anyone literature. Requests pour in for 
dared to write the things that poured the twelve volume library into 
from his fiery pen in a torrent of sen- which Brann’s complete works have 
sational revelations. Fiction was been collected, to be preserved in 
never so startling as these vivid ex- beautiful and lasting form. And 
posures of real life. Everywhere thou- now, you have an amazing oppor- 
sands upon thousands were held spell- tunity to obtain your set of Brann 
bound by his magic words. the Iconoclast at a clear saving of 
People gasped at his $9.50 and on terms so low that you 
frankness, thrilled at his will scarcely notice the cost. 
power, laughed at his But first examine all twelve volumes 
brilliant outbursts of wit. FREE and see for yourself why the 

To-day the demand for world blushed for shame at the things 
his writings grows great- Brann said. 

END NO MONEY Just mail the coupon without any money 

The handsome 12- volume set of “Brann 
the Iconoclast” will be sent to you at once for 5 days’ free examination 
You can either return the books or pay only $1.50 after 5 days’ free 
examination and the balance on the amazingly easy terms shown in the 
coupon. 


This SPECIAL LOW PRICE now saves you $9.50 


You do not risk a penny on this 5-day examination offer, so mail 
the coupon now, before the price is increased 


THE BRANN PUBLISHERS, Inc. 
Dept. 398 3 West 29th Street New York City 
| THE BRANN PUBLISHERS, Inc 
Dept. 398, 3 West 29th St., New York City 
Send me prepaid for FREE examination the 12-volume set of 
“Brann the me se ie (complete) handsomely bound in durable 
green cloth with gold lettering. I will either return the books at 
your expense in 5 days after I receive them or will send $1 50 after 
5 days and $2.00 a month for 8 months. Ten per cent. discount if 
cash in full is sent with coupon 


He was a respected 
dignitary—she an 
innocent child 
The world gasped 
when Brann re- 
vealed the truth! 















Should money have 
the power to buy 
human souls? 
Should man have 
the authority to 
legislate women's 
morals? Read 
Brann'’s burning 


exposé. 
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Reference oon con'ent s " ae 

) Check here if you wish beautiful imitation leather bound set, with gold 
- tops and silk head and foot bands The price of this set is $27.50, pay 
able $3.50 within 5 days and $2 a month for 12 months 
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